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A- Right Honourable the Lady 
MART WORTLET 
MOUNT AGUE. 

Mapaty = . 555 © 

Y3 UR Ladyſhip's known Goodnefs 


gives my Preſumption the Hopes of a 
Pardon, for prefixing to this flight Work 


"mY 


the Name of a Lady, whole accurate Judgment 


has long been the Glory of her own Sex, and 


the Wonder of ours: Eſpecially, ſince it aroſe _ 
from a Vanity, to which your Indulgence, on 


the firſt Perulal of it, gave Birth. 


| I would not inſinuate to the World that this 


Play paſt free from your Cenfure; ſince I know 
ir not free from Faults, not one of which e- 


ons your immediate Penetration. Immediate 
in 


eed ! for your Judgment keeps Pace with 


your Eye, and You comprehend almoſt faſter 


than others overlook. 
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- = This is a Perfection very viſible to all who | 
ere admitted to the Honour of your Comverſe- 
tion: Since, from thoſe ſhort” Intervals Tou 


can be ſuppoſed to have had to yourſelf, amid 


the Importunities of all the polite Admirers and 


Profeſſors of Wit and Learning, You are capa- 
ble of inſtructing the Pedant, and are at once a 
living Confutation of thoſe moroſe Schoolmen 
who wou'd confine Knowledge to the Male Part 
of the Species, and a ſhining Inſtance of all 
thoſe Perfections and ſofter Graces which Na- 
ture has confin'd to the Female, . _ 
But J offend your Lady ſhip, whilſt I pleaſe. 
my {elf and the Reader; therefore I ſhall only 
beg your Leave to give a Sanction to this Co- 
medy, by informing the World that its Repre- 
ſentation was twice honoured with your Lad 1 


ſhip's Preſence, and am, with the greateſt Re- 4 Wy 


ſpec, x 
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MA DAA. 
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©» Tour Lady dyſpip's maſt obedient DO 


moſt humble Servant, ; 


—— — — — 
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I Believe few Plays have ever adventured into 
"the World under greater Diſadvantages than 


this. Firſt, as it ſucceeded a Comedy, which 


For the continued Space of twenty eight Nights, 
received as great (and as juſt) Applauſes, as were 
ever beſtowed on the Engliſh Theatre. And Se- 
condly, as it is cotemporary with an Entertainment 
which engroſſes the whole Talk, and Admiration of 
the Town. > " 

Theſe were Difficulties.hich ſeemed rather to 
require the ſuperior Force of a Wycherly, or 4 


lp Congreve, than of a raw and unexperienced Pen 


or 1 believe I may boaſt that none ever appeared 
ſo early on the Stage.) However, ſuch was the 
Candour of the Audience, the Play was received 


. 


With greater Satisfaftion than I ſhould have pro= 


miſed myſelf from its Merit, even preceded the 
Provok d Husbandddqññ 
But after having returned Thanks to the Specta- 
tors, I cannot reſt till I have been in ſome meaſure 
grateful to the Performers. As for Mr. Wilks, 
and Mr. Cibber, I cannot ſufficiently acknowledge 
their civil and kind Behaviour, previous to its Re- 
preſemation, How advantagionfly both they "_ 


n 
the other Perſonages ſet off their reſpoftive Part 
il that time, has been ſpoken of by much politer 
und berter Fuadges than my ſelf © 
Laſtly, I can never expreſs my grateful Senſe of 
the Good-uature of Myt. Oldfield, ho, tho? 
ſbe had contracted a Lab. Taudiſpoſition by her vio-—ꝛ 
| tent Fatigue in the Part of Lady Townly, was 
prevailed on to grace that of Lady Matchlefs; 
which placed her in a Light ſo [ar inferior to that 
which ſhe had in the other. Nor do Lowe leſs to her {| 
excellent Fudgment, ſhawn in ſome Correftions, - il © 
which I ſball, for my own Sake, concesh, But | 
the raviſhing Per fections of this Lady are ſa much 
| the Admiration of every Eye, and every Ear, 
that they will remain fixed in the. Memory of 
Many, when theſe light Scenes ſhall be forgotten. 


„ 
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He ſpeaks his Colours faint, his Fancy low; 


So when, by anadmiring, raviſh'd Age, 
_Afiniſh'd Piece is plauded on the Stage, 
What Fate, alas! muſt a young Author ſhare, 
Who, deaf toall Entreaties, ventures there? 
Vet, too too certain of his weaker Cauſe, ' 
He, owns by the Compariſon, he's loſt. 


Far from the Buskin's higher Vein he trays, 


Indeeeney's the Bane to Ridicule, - 
Nougnht ſhall offend the Fair One's Ears to-day, 


Let Pity to hislighter Errors bend, 
Forgive, atleaſt; but, if youcan, Commend. 
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Occafioned by this Comtdy's Taeceeding that of 


the PRovox'D HusBanD. 
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Spoken by Mr. M I L. LS. 


A a Raphael's Maſter- Piece has been 
By the aſtoniſh'd Judge, with Rapture ſeen, 
Shou'd fome young Artiſt next his Picture ſhow, + 


Though it ſome Beauties has, it ſtill muſt fall. 
Compar d to that, which has excelld in al. 


— — bd — 


He claims nor equal Merit, nor Applauſe. . 
Compare em not: Shou'd Favdiix da its moſt, 


Light, airy Scenes, his Comick Muſe diſplays, | 


By Humour only catching at the Bays: 
Humour, ſtill free from an indecent Flame, 


4 


Which, ſhou'd it raiſe your Mirth, muſt raiſe your Shame : 
And only charmsthe Libertine, or Fool: > 


Which they might bluſh to hear, or bluſh to lay, 

No private Character theſe Scenes expoſe, | 
Our Bard, at Vice, not t tlie Vieidus, threws. . 

If any by his pointed Arrows ſmart, 
Why did he bear the Mark within his Heart ? 8 
Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe he aime, 
Some Merit, ſurely, the Intention claim: 
With Candor, Criticks, to his Cauſe attend; . _ _ | 
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Wiſemore, / Mi. Mills. _ 
Merital, „ | Mr. Wilks. - 
Malvil, 8 Mr. Bridgwater. 
Tord Formal, Mx. Grimm. 
Rattle, ö Mr. Cibber. 

Sir Poſitive Trap, Mr. Harper. 
Sir Apiſh Simple, 15 Mr. Miller, 
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Lady Trap? Ila. 3 
| 9 rap; Mrs. Moor. 
. 3 . Ds ff 
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Catchit, Mrs. Mills; 
: : A + 5. 
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IO in ſeveral Maſques. 
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ACTI Senn 

S C EN E, the Piazza, 

| Merital, Mabel. 
Spirit of Cham wou d have | 
NM 1 Ne is the SR ſome- 


r thing elſe diſturbs my Mind too much 8 
: Jag 2 44 an unfortunate. Lover and Repoſe are as 


R. Malvil, good morrow; I thought the 


oppoſite as any Lover and SenſmGſG. 
Mer. Malapert ſimile! What is there in Life? what 
Joys? what Tranſports which flow not from the Spring : 
of Love? The Birth of Love is the Birth of Happineſs, . 
3 nayevenot Life; to breathe without it, is to drag on a 
"> Negmatickinfipid Being, and ſtruggle imperfect in the 
= Wombof Nature. 2 5555 


Malv. What in the " ne of Fuſtain's hs...” - 
Mer. Did you not & the Lady Mazchleſs laſt night? 
E 1 ſhe impart even at a diſtance to her Be- 


NMalv. 
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8 . A beautiful, rich, young Widow:in a Front- hox, 
makes as much Noiſe, as a Naaig la in the Sky; draws 


5 man; Eyes on her, and is as much criticiſed on in the 


polite World, as the other in the Learned. With what en- 
vious Glances was ſhe attacked by the whole circle of Bel · 
les! and whatamourous ones by the Gentlemen Proprie- 
tors of the Toupet, Snuff. box, and Sword-knot! 
kerne Nor cou d all this elevate her to the leaſt Pride or 
ughtineſs; but ſhe carried it with an Air not conſcious 
of the Envy and Adoration ſhe contraſted. That becom- 
ing Modeſty in her Eyes! that lovely. eaſy Sweetneſs in 
her Smile! that Gracefulneis in her Mein! that Nobleneſs, 
without Affectation in her Looks! in ſhort, that one com- 
pleat Charm in her Perſon . Such a Woman as this does 
as much Miſchief amongſt the Men of Senſe— _ 
A _ As ee Beaus do amongſt the 50 Fer of ee 
ut our ſpeaking ſo feeling Iſhou'd ſuſpect ſome 
Miſchie here. he * [Claps Merital 's Breaſt. 
Mer. Why that Fort is not be to the Batteries 
of a fair Eye; but there is a certain beautiful, rich, young 
Virgin who keeps guard there. 
Matv. Ha! ſhe is a Blazing-ſtar, indeed; where does 
ne live? or rather, where is ſhe ene and in what 
Street is her Temple? 
Mer. Thavedeicribed her, and ſure my Picture isnot fo 
bad as to require itsname under it. 
Malv. But it is ſo good, that 1 am afraid you hard 7 
took Nature for a Pattern. 
Mer. Thou art always endeavouring to be ſatirical on 
the Ladies: pr'ythee, deſiſt; for the name of an ill- natured 
: eee {lightly ballance the Loſs of their Favour. Who 
vou d not prefer a dear Smile from a pretty Face? —— 
| ale. Toa Frown from an ug y one But have I ne- 
ver ſeen this Ineſtimable ? 
Mer. No, Sir, nor the Sun has never ſeen her bor dy 
22 through a Window ; ſhe is kept as cloſe, as a jea- 
lous Spaniard . his Wife, or a City-Uſurer his Frea- 
ſure; and is now brought to Town to ye. married to that 
Ea Knight, Sir ph Si 
Matv. You have a Riya then, there's one Diffculey:!. Yo 
x off a F 


To in ſwerdl Maſque og © 
Mer. Ay, and many Difficulties; which, in Love, are | 
ſo many Charms. Tn the firſt Place, the young Lady's 
Guardian, Sir Poſative Trap by Name, is an old, preciſe 
Knight, made up of Avarice, Folly, an ill-bred Surlineſs 
of Temper, and an odd, fantaſtick Pride built on the An- 
tiquity of his Family, into which he enrolls moſt of the 
2 Men he ever heard of. The next is his Lady, who is 
us abſolute Empreſs; for tho he be monſtrouſſy moroſe 
to the re of the World, he is as fooliſhly eaſy, and credu- 


x 


Jous to his Wife. | . . 
Malv. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, is as eaſy to the reſt of the 
World, as imperious to him. | 
Mer. Then my Miſtreſs is made up of natural Spirit, Wit 
and Fire; all theſe ſhe has improved by an intimate Con- 
verſation with Plays, Poems, Romances, and ſuch gay 
Studies, by which ſhe has acquired a perfect Knowledge 
of the polite World without ever ſeeing it, and turned — 
Confiuement of her Perſon into the Enlargement of her 
Mind. Laſtly, my Rival but his Character you know 
alrcady. And theſe are my Obſtacles. 3 | 
 talv. But whit Objection does the old Knight make to 
your Pretenſions? 5 | 
Mer. Several. My Eſtate is too ſmall, my Father was 
no Baronet, and lam no Foo. 5 
Malu. Thoſe are weighty Objections, I muſt confeſs; 
Jo evade the firſt you muſt bribe his Lawyer, to conquer 
the ſecond purchaſe a Title — and utterly to remove the 
laſt, plead Lover. V8 
| Mer. Kindly adviſed. But what Succeſs are you like to 
reap from that Plea with Vermiliaa _ 9 
| Malv. Why faith! our Affair is grown dull as a Chan 
f cery-Suit; but, if it be much more prolix, my Stock of = 
1 Love will be ſo far exhauſted, that I ſhall be like a conteſt- 1:4 
z ed Heir who ſpends his Eſtate in the Purſuit of it and, when 
1 FI) his litigious Adverſary is overthrown, finds his Poſleſſions 
=o reduced to a long Lawyer's Bill for more than he is able ta 


' Mer. But then your Fates will be different, the one con- 
 deraned to ſtarve inaPriſon, and the other to ſurfeit in 


. 
— Matri mony. 
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* LOVE in ſeveral Maſqques. 
Matrimony. Tho', by what I ſee, you are in little Dans 
ger of bringing Matters to that Iſſue. LIN 

_* Malv. Baſt thou ſeen? Come, perhaps you have diſco- 
vered what, indeed, her late Coldneſs gives me Reaſon to 
fear . EC FEES "2 AE 
Mer. What? LOSS, | 
Malv. ARival. | % 

Mer. Ha, ha, ha! you certainly are the moſt unfortu- 
nate in your Temper, and moſt an Enemy to yourſelf of 
any Man in the World. Be aſſured, Jack, that if after 
what has paſſed between you, ſo long a Service, and ſo 
many apparent Signs of the {ſincereſt Paſſion on your fide, 
and {ucha maniteſt Reception of it on hers, ſhe yet jilts 
you; ſhe has rid you of the greateſt Peſt in Nature. 

_ © Malv.'Sdeath! cou'd I reaſon thus with eur 


think ſo, butT love her above my Reaſon, I ſee my Folly, 
and deſpiſe it, and yet cannot ſhun it. OC OO. 
Mer. Well, you are the firſt in the Claſs of Romantick 
Lovers. But, for my Part, I wou'd as ſoon turn Chymiſt 
and ſearch for the Philoſopher's Stone, asa Lover to run 
headlong after an Ignis Faruns, that flies the faſter the more 
it is pur ſued. | hs 1 5 5 
Malv. Theſe are the known Sentiments of you light, 
gay, fluttering Fellows; who, like the Weather-cock, | 
never fix long to a Point, till you are good for nothing. 
Mer. And you Platonick Lovers, like the Compaſs, are 
ever pointing to the ſame Pole, but never touch it. 
Malv. You area ſort of Sports-men who are always 
hunting in a Park of Coquettes, where your Sport is ſo 


plenty, that you ſtart freſh Game before you have run 
dovyn the olc. | £ : 


Mer. And you are a ſort of Anglers ever fiſhing for 
Prudes, who cautiouſly ſteal, and pamper up their Vanity 
with your Baits, but never ſwallow the Hook. {4 
Malv. Buthaſt thou thendiſcoveredany thing in Vermi- 4 1 
lia 's Conduct, that?: — 1 
Mer. That makes me confident you will never gain her, 
ſo ] adviſe you to raiſe the Siege; for you muſt carry that 
Garriſon by Storm, and, I know, you have not ſo much | 
- Bravery in Love Ha, Amazement! Is not that Wiſe- | 
more? | SCE 
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LOVE in ſeveral Maſques, 
""SEENE"x 
- Wiſemore, Merital, Malvil. 


leer Ar. Meriral, Mr. Malvil, your humble Servant ; 
Fe am para indeed, at my firſt Arrival to embrace my 
riends 


Malv. Dear Wiſemore, a thouſand Welcomes; what pro- 
Pitious Wind has drove thee to Town? 


© Wiſem. No Wind propitious to my Inclination, aw, 
ye, Gentlemen; I had taken leave of this Place long: 

its Vanities, Hurries, and ſuperficial, empty, i dige 00 
Pleaſures. 

Mer. But you have ſeen your Error, and, like a relenting 
Nun who had too raſhly taken Leave of the World, art 
returned to enjoy thy Pleaſures again. 

| _ es No, tis Buſineſs, Bufineſs, Gentlemen, that 
me hither ; my Pleaſures lie another Way, a Way lit- 
the nown'to you Gentlemen of the Town. | | 

Malv. Not ſo little known as you imagine, Ned, nor 

have you been ſuppoſed alone theſe three Vears in the Coun- 
Wn 'Tis no Secret that you have had the Converſation 


Wiſem. he wiſe, the Learned, the Virtuous. Books, 
Sir, have been moſtly my Companions, a Society prefer- 
able to that of this Age. Whocou'd converſe with Fools 
and Fops, whilſt they might enjoy a Cicero or an Epidterus, - 
a Plato or an Ariſtotle? Who wou'd waſte his Afternoons 
in a Coffee-Houſe, or at a Tea- Table, to be entertained. 
with Scandal, Lies, Balls, Operas, Intrigues, Faſhions, 
Flattery, Nonſenſe, and that Swarm of Impertinencies 
which compoſe the common- place Chat of the World? 
Who would bear all this, did he know the Sweets of Re- 
-prementC. 

Mer. Let me ſurvey theea little, that I may be certain 
Jon are my old Friend metamorphoſed, and no Apparition. 


Wiſem. Look ye, Sirs, of all Places in the World, > 


my Spirit wou'd never haunt this. London is to me, what 
*the N is to a gay, giddy Girl, pampered up * os 


44 
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| Love of A or a young Heir juſt leaps into his 
Eſtate and Chariot. It is a Miſtreſs, whoſe Imperfections 
I have diſcovered, and caſt off Iknowit; Ihave been a 
SpeRator of all its Scenes. I haveicen Hypocriſy paſs for 
Religion, Madneſs for Senſe, Noiicand Sourdity or Wit, 
and Riches for the whole Train of Virtues, Then I have 
Fen Folly beloved for its Youth and Beauty, and reveren- 
ecd for its Age. I have diſeoyered Knavery-in more Forms 
then ever Proteus had, and traced him through them all 
*tiill have lodged him behind a Counter, with the Statue 


of Bankruptcy in his Hand, and a Pair of * Horns! in 


his Pocket. 


Malv. | | 

Wiſem, I know the Folly, Foppery, and — . 
your Diverſions — I know your Vices too. 4 

Malv. And haſt practiſed them, to my Knowledge. 

Wiſem. So much the more. have they contratted my. 
Hate. Oens! If I do not get out of this vile Town in 
three Days, I ſhall get out of 7 55 World in four. 

Mer. But what carneſt Buſineſs has drove thee hither 
now, ſo much againſt thy Will? ” 
Malu. He is married, his Wife has drawn him hither, oy 

and he is jealous. | 0 | 

Mer. Orare you in Law, and have been rid down this 
Morning by a fat Serjeant or Sollicitor? . 

Malv. He has been writing Philoſophy, and is come to 
Town to publiſh it. 

Wiſem. I have been ſtudyin Folly, and am come to 
Town to publiſh it. I know that Title will ſell any Pro- 
ductions, or ſome of your modern Poets, who hardly me- 
Tit that Name by their Works, wou'd merit it by ſtarvi 
Mer. But they deal not ſo openly with the World, for 
they promiſe much tho' they perform little. Nay, I've 
ſometimes ſeen Treatiſes where the Author has put all his 
Wit inthe Title-Page. | 

Wiſem. Why, faith, and politick enough; for few Rea⸗ 
ders now look farther than the Ticle-P | 5 
Mey. But pr ythee what is this Ecrund © of Folly, as you 8 
N to term it? . 


10 iv ſeveral Maſyuei. 


Wem. O be yond Conception; I ſhudder with the Ap- - 
henſion of its being known. But why do I fear it? 
ly or Vice muſt be of a s Height to over-top 

— 82 bur if it did, over-grown Monſter 

would be admired, and, like = Mo ters, 2 the 

Poſſeſſor. I ſee your Women have gene _ ; 

the Transformation and Dreſs like us, nay, they = 

Coffee · Houſes too; . ö 

two Girls in Paduaſuay Coats and Breeches. | 

Malv. Ha, ha, ha! thoſe were twoBeaus, Ned. 
Wiſem. So much the greater Transformation, for they . 
had, apparently, more of the Woman than the Man about 


them. But, perhaps, by them, thisam uibious Dreſsm 
be a ſignificant e for I have k; a Beau 


every thing of a Woman but the Sex, nd nothing of « ; | 


| Manbeſides it. 

Malv. They will eſteem you for that Aſertion. | 
Wiſem. Why ay, it may recommend them to the Tea- 
Tables. For the natural Perfeckions of our Sex, and the 


unnatural Acquiſitions of her own, muſt be a rare Com- 
pound to make a Woman's Idol. 


Mey. Sure, never was Man Þ altered! Do not affect 
23 way, for in Town, e look on none to be 


o as a Philoſopher, and there is no Fool ſo out | 
of Faſhon. 


Wiſem. A certain Si Fools are in Faſhion. Philoſophy, 
is a true Glaſs, which s the lmperfections ofthe Mind 

as plain as the other of the Body; and, mente 
Glaſs, can be agreeable to a Town-Conftitution. - © 

Mor. So, here comes one who will hit your Tafte—— 


SCENE III. 


Wilen, Rattle. 


Rattle. Merital, Matvil, a Buſs dear Boys. Ha! „r 
what Fi ure is that? 7 5 
Mey. Mr. Rarrle, pray know my Friend, Mrakyiſemore? 2 


Rattle, That I wil gladly. Sir, lam your moſt obedi- 
ns 3 Servant, Sir. T0. 


4 


and the Perſons of | 
Kattle. 1 believe ſhe will find tome preterable in the Per- 
ſon of your humble Servant, Sir. 5 
Wiſem. Say you fo! Then know, Sir, Lam your Rival | 


4 3 


— — 96 3. 


LOVE | in ſeveral Mayne: 


Sir, lam very much yours. 


Raul Well, I know you wil be witty upon me, bor _ 
' fince the Town will blab,. I will put on the Armour of 
Aſſurance, and declare e that lam 15 very r | 
in Love. 


Malv. A bold Declaration, indeed! And what ma re- 
uire ſome Aſſurance to maintain, ſince it is ten to four, 
ou haſt never ſpoke to this new Miſtreſs, nay, perhaps, 


| never ſeen more of her than her Picture. 4 
Rattle. Her Picture! ha, ha, ha; who can draw. the 
Sun in its Meridian Glories ? Neither Painting, Poetry, 
nor Imagination ean form her Image. She is young and 
reef the Spring; gay and teeming as the Summer, 


ripe and rich as the Autumn. 
Malv. Thy Chymiſtry has from that one virtue ex- 


Tractted all the reſt, 1 very modeſtly ſuppoſe. 


Mer. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the Sex no Vi 


es. 


Rattle, That sbecauſe they allow him no Favours. But 


to expreſs my Miſtreſs's Worth, in a Word, N Ne it 
too.—. She is the Lady n, | 


TWiſem. Ha! 222 Asa. 


| Mer. But what Hopes can you haveof ſucceeding againſt 
the Multitudes which ſwarm in her Drawing- room? 


Rattle. Pugh! Tom, you know 1 have ſucceeded againſt 


greater Multitudes before now—and ſhe is a Woman of 
excellent Senſe. 
. Wiſem. Lou fix your Hopes on a very n Foundation, 
Sir; for a Woman of Senſe will, undoubtedly, ſet a juſt 
Value on a laced Coat, Which Qualification i is | undeniably = 


"yours. 


Rattle. Sir, as I take it, there are other Qualifications 


appertaining to 
fegen. Bat none preſcrableinth inthe Eyes of ſomeWomen, 


ome Men, Sir. 


Rettle. Riva, Six! and do you think to ſupplant me, ir? 
| | *m_ 5 


—— 
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5 * as Nay as after the Parſon | 


ah. e e eee eee . 


Fol with a Veng 

([Aſide.] ROOT Ideſerveit. Why 
aud l epme- hither, but ts be laugh hed atby all the ri why 
My Friends willderide me out of Love, my Enemies out 
of Revenge, wiſe Men from their Scorn, and Fools from 
their Triumph to ſee me become as #reata Foolas them- 
ſelves. [To them.] I ſee, by your Mirth, Gentlemen, 


2 RY my te ny 5 Fit your humble Ser- 


SCENE Iv. 
| Merital, Mabvil, Rattle, 


Moy. Nay, dear Ned. 5 
Rattle. What queer Bundle of Rafticieyi is cat 


Mer. A Man of admirable Senſe, I aſſure you. Your 


Hopes in the Widow now are not worth much. 
- Rartle. Pugh! there's a Rival, indeed! Beſides, Tam 


ſenſible that Tam the happy He whom the has choſen out 
of our whole Sex. She is ſtark mad in Love, poor Soul! 
and let me alone when I have made an Impreſſion. I tell 


ye, Sirs, I have had —.— I have had Encourage- 
tients, I have had Kiſſes and Embraces, Lads; but, mum. 
Now, if you tell one Word, Devil take me, if ever! truſt 
you witha Secret again. 


Mabv. You will pardon me, Harry; but if Ibelieve one 


| Word of it, may I never know a Secret again. 


' Ravfle, Lam glad of that; my Joy makes me blab, but 


| it may be for the Lady's Honour not to have it beliey d. 


Malv. Ay, faith, and tor the Honour of her Senſe too. 
Rearele: I pumped Sir iſh, as you deſired; it ſeems, all 


Matters are agreed on with the old Folks, he bas nothing 


now but to get his Miſtreſs's own Conſent. 
Malv. That's only a Form; Miſs ſays yes now after her 


1 * Pnd is is this the — you are come to Town to 


Rattle, 
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Rattle. Well, well, I thank Fate, my: Miſtrel- i» 
own Diſpoſal. 


Mer. *nd youdid nottel Sir 47 ß Las his Ki HEN 


can Keepa Secret? 


_ Kactle.O inviolably to ſerve a Friend, and proved there 
be an Intrigue in the Caſe. I love Intrigues 0 9 { almoſt 


think myielf the Son of one. 
Malv. And to publiſh them ſo well, that had. you been 


ſo and known it, your ſuppoſed Father would have known 
his Bleſſing. and the World his Title, 


Rattle. But why.ſhou'd you think I can't keepa Secret ? 


Now, upon Honour, I never publiſh any one's Intrigues 


but my own. 


Malv. And your Character i is ſo publick that you hürt no 


body's Name but your ewn.- 


Rattle. Nay, curſe take me, if Iam aſhamed of being 


publickly known to have an Affair with a Lady, at all. 


Malv. No? but you ſhou'd be aſham'd' of boaſting of 
Affairs with Ladies whom it is known you never ſpoke 


3 


Mer. There you are e too hard on him, for An has 


Affairs. 
Rattle. And with tone of Rank. 


Mal. Of very high Rank, if their Quality be as high 


as their Lodgings are. 
Rattle. Prythee, Malvil, leave this ſatirical, ill-natur d 


way, or, upon my Word, we pretty Fellows ſhall not care 


to be ſcen in your Company. 

Aer. You muſt excuſe him, he is only envious of your 
Succeſs, and as the Smiles of a Miſtreſs raiſe your Gaiety, 
ſo the Frowns of a Miſtreſs cauſe his Spleen. 


Rattle. Do they? But you and I, Tom, know better: 
for, curſe me, if it be in the Power of the Frowns of the 
whole Sex to give mean uneaſy Moment. Neither do I 


value their Smiles at a Pinch of Snuff. And yet, I believe, 


I haveas few of the firſt, and as many of the laſt, a- 


Mer. How! how! not value the Widow's smiles? Es 
Rattle. Huraph! they are Golden ones. 


Malv. Here's a Rogue ou d perſuade us he is in Love, 


and all the — he can find in wy Miſtreſs are in her 
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perfe&t Reſignation. 


. Malv; Then his Reſignation ſeems to tne much more 

appar ent than his Paſſion. 8 

| RN arele. You fix his Paſſion on the vor g Object; it was 

her Fortune he was ſo violently enamour d with, and had 
that been demanded of him, agad, he'would have had nia - 


more Reſignation than a Lawyer to refund his Fee. 


Mer. Iam of Rattle's Opinion; for if this was not the 


8 Notion, how wou'd ſome celebrated Toaſts main- 


their Eclar, who, conſidered out of the Light of their 
. Fortune, haveno more Charms, than Beau Grin out of * 5 
Embroidery. 


Rattle. Or my Lady Wrinkle out of her Paint, 
r And again, others be neglected who have every 
t Wealth, In ſhort, Beauty is now conſidered 
Tm = ification any for a Miſtreſs and Fortune for a 
i 
Malv. The Ladies are pretty even withus;for they have 


learnt to value good Qualities only in a Gallant, and to look 
for nothing but an Eſtate ina Husband. 


Rartle. Theſeare rare Sentiments in a Flatonick Lover: 
- Mer. Well put. How can a Man love, who has ſo ill = 
Opinion of the Sex? 


Malv. Merital, you are always touching. the Wounds | 


of your Friend, Which are too tender to endureit. 


Mer. Well, Gentlemen, are you or the- Mal this | 


Morning ? 
Rattle. With all my Heart. 
Malv. Thave Buſineſs, but will i meet youthere. 


| Rattle. Gad, that's well thought on, I muſt call on ha 
Ladies, butthey lie in our Way. 
| _ Ay, your Ladies commonly bs ; in every Body "TL. 


Mer, You will find me in the Mall, or at St. James's, _ 
Ba | SCENE 


K 0 VE I | ſocial Aa = "os 


Rattle. Agad, and that Opinion is not ſingular. I have 
erg marry a rich Heireſs with a vaſt 
deal of Paſſion, and bury her at the Month's End with a po. 
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Weird, Lord Formal: 


| Met. Ha! he $a Fool comin and he is . 
My Lord, your humble Servant {A ſee yo you at this End of 
the Town sa Miracle, and at Io early an Hour. c 

I. corm. Why, poſitively, Mr. Merital, this is an Hour 
| herein I ſeldom make any Excurſions! fartherthan my 


Drawing - Room. But, being a "Pay of Buſinefs, I ive 1 


rid down two Brace of Chairmen this Morning. I have 
been, Sir, at three Milliners, two Perfumers, my Book- 
ſeller's, and a Fan-Shop. DRY.” 
Mer. Ha, ha, ha! a very tireſome Circuit. 

I. Form. It has exagitated my Complexion to that Exor- 
bitancy of Vermeille, that T ſhall hardly reduce it toany 
tolerable Conſiſtency under a Fortnight's Courſe of Acids. 

Mer. I think, my Lord, it is hardly worth While to be 
concerned about natufal Colours, now we are arrived: at. 
fuch a Perfection in Artificial. = 

I. Form. Pardon me. We have, indeed, 3 ſome 
Progrets in red, but for your pale Colours, they mult be 
acquired naturally, your White Waſhes will TE ſubdue 
Cherry Cheeks. „„ 8 | 

- Mer. O if that be the Malady, Iwou'd p eſeribe to che 


| Gentlemena Courſe of and to the La ies g Courſe 
of Vapoufs. 


L. Form. Well pofitively, going into a ; Bookſeller's - 


Sliop ĩs to me the laſt of Fatigues and yet it is a Oy 
one: for ſince the Ladies 1 1 their Tim 2 e 


Cards and Reading, a Man, t agreeable t tothem, muſt | 
underſtand lomething of Boo Pauls, as well! 25 Qu Quadrille. 
TR: Iam _ -this Hamour N. it 16655 as 
_neceſlary in the Education of a retty Sentle to 

to read, as to learn to dance. 8 * 1 Il 1 

L. Form. Why. II tell ** how I 40. By goir toa 

Bookſeller's Shop once a Month, T know the Titles and 
Authors of all the new Books: So when I name one in 


Com pany, | it is, you know, of confequence "——_— [ 


von At dap, * 


hai re ; ifncaiifly fome Lad - prondunces Sei 
„A orb or not, according as the Fame of 
th Aöth ah Ber Lady ſhip's: Cards un high or low, 
then Good Manners Farge mel meink her Opinion. 1 
4 r, A very oÞ uitable C P tru 
Form. R a, Sir, is ed Gf thing in by oY 
ry the BY; k once gave into it, and had in à very NW. 
B T through 'Umoſt 4 dozen Pay = Ga dra, 
it 10 7 impaired the Luſtr Eyes. I 
Sir, in that ſhi bt Te perfectly e Ire Opie. 
pt, Sr i ht OA T1 Por Shag © to make a Vilit ju 
by—a—T preſume, you hear thai 1 intend ſhortly to o quar- | 
ter my Coat of Arms? | 
Mex. The World, my Lord, is r amazed GD my | 
Lord Formal has ſo lng wr tood ſuch Temptations. 

L. Form, Why truly re Had as many Temptations as 
any Man. But 7 — laid it N às a Maxim that a 
Wife ſhou'd be ver) rich. Men who do not know the 
World will talk of Virtue and Beauty. Now, in my Opi- 
nion, Virtaois ſo ſcarce, it is not worth the looking after; 
and Beauty ſo common, it is not worth the keeping... . ** 

, Hv you think a fine Woman ſo triflinga 'Poſleffion;- 
my Lord? . . VVV „e . 

L. Em. Whya fine Woman isa very fine Thing— 

and ſo.is fine Houſe, I mean toeptertai! your; riend 


K 


with: for they, commonly enjoy both, With the addi- 


tional Pleaſure of Novelty, whilſt they pa T on your: 
n 83 ” ; 15 21 * "s 
Mer. This fro * my Lordꝭ is fur king ure; 
you will allow ſom L Ya BY tobe 55 
L. Form. O yes. I will allow an ugly Woman to be as 
virtuous as ſhe pleaſes, juſt as I will a poor Man to be co- 
vetous. But Beauty in the Hands of a virtuous Woman, 
li 2 in thoſe of. a Miſer, prevents the Circulation of 
rade. 
Mer. It is rather like Riches in the Poſſeſſion of tlie 
Prudent. A virtuous Woman beſtows her Favours on the 
Deſerving, and makes them a real Bleſfing to the Man who 
enjoys her; Whilſt the ns” one, like a ſquandring 15 
? 3 £52 


25 
* 


r 


1 * 


digal, ſcatters them away; and, like a Prodigal, is often 
moſt deſpiſedby thoſe * ſne has been moſt kind. 
L. Form. This from the gay Mr. Merital is, really, very 
Candidate for a Husband. So you cannot wonder that 1 
woud perſuade the Ladies of my good Principles, which 
may engage ſome or other to chuſe „„ 


22 er 7 
Y z 


me. pA 
I., Form. It will as ſoon engage a Country Borough to 
chuſe you Parliament-Man. But I muſt take an abrupt ED: 
Leave. For the Sweetneſs of your Converſation has per- 
fumed my Senſes tothe Forgetfulneſs of an Affair, which 5 
_ of a conſequential Eflence, obliges me to aſſure you 
that Jam your humble Seryant. „„ en 
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SCENE VI 
Merital alone. 


Prince of Coxcombs! *sDeath! tis in the Mouths of 
ſuch Fellows as theſe, that the Reputations of Women ſuf- | 
fer; for Women are like Books. Malice and Envy will!! ñk 
eaſily lead you to the Detection of their Faults ; but their 
Beauties eyed Judgment only can diſcover, and Good · na- 

nature reliſh. And Woman, that noble Volume of our 


| Which to the Wiſe affordsarich Repaſt, 


' Foolsonlycenſure from their Want of Taſte, 
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P 
* SCENE Lay Matchleſs's Houſe, _ 
Lach Matchleſs, Vermilia. 2 


4 T TPON my Word, Vermilia, you wrong me, if you 
think Noiſe, Equipage or Flattery, give me any real 
Pleaſure; it is, indeed, a pleaſing Triumph for a Priſoner 
_ £loped, to reflect on her paſt Confinement, and preſent 
Freedom; freed from that Torment, an injurious Hus- 
band: One who but he is gone, and, I hope, to Hea- 
ven. . 1 ; 
Ver. That's a generous Wiſh, my Dear; and yet I believe 
i the Wiſh of many whoſe Husbands en a worſe 
A | OS. 8 * 5 8 * & * e * 4 
" © ff La. Match. You mean, during the Life of a bad Hus- 
| band; but thoſe Prayers, then, low more from Self. in- 
tereſt than Generoſity ; for who wou'd not wiſh her Spouſe 
in Heaven, when it was the only way to delryer herſelf out 
of a Hell? IRE es ns, 5 | 
Per. True, indeed. But yours are the Efforts of pure 
Good-nature, you pray for the Happineſs of your Tyrant 
now you are delivered out of his Power. rt. 
La. Match, Ah! poor Man! Since I can ſay nothing to 
his Advantage, let him ſleep in Peace; my Revenge ihal 
not be on his Memory, but his Sex; that Part of it which 


* 1 ———³ hn 
1 8 


1 3 wou'd follow his Example, were they but in his A 
Pa FE] | 


= | Ver. You have Opportunities enough of Revenge, and 

| / Objects enough to execute it upon; for, I think, you hav - 
as many Slaves in your Aſſemblies, as the French King in 
his Galleys. 5 bk 

La. Match. Why, really, I ſometimes look on my 
Drawing. Room as a little Parliament of Fools, to which 
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Swain to vent his Paſſion to the Wind. 


16 Lo in ſeeral taſun! 
every different Body ſends its Repreſentatives. Beaus of 


all ſorts. The courtly Lord, vrho addreſſes me witha for- | 
mal, well-bred Diſſimulation. The airy Sir Plume, vrho al? 
ways walks in the Minute-ſtep, and converſes in Recitativo. 
Ver. And is a Narciſſus in every thing but Beauty. 

La. Match. Then the robuſt Warrior, who proceeds by 
way of Storm or Siege. The Lawyer, who attacks me, as 
he wou'da Jury, witha Cringe, and a Lieat the Tip of his 


Tongue. The Cit, who wou d cheat me by way of Bar- 


gain and Sale. And ——your ſettling Country Eſquire, who | 
wou'd put my Life into half his Eſtate, provided I wou'd 
put his whole Family's into all mine, | | 
Ver. There is a more dangerous, tho a more ridiculous 
Fool than any of theſe, and that is a fine Gentleman, who 
R the Diſguiſe of a Lover worſe than any you have 
La. Match. O, ay; a Man of Senſeacts a Lover, juſt as 
a Dutchman wou d a Harlequin. He ſtumbles at every 
Straw we throw in his way, which a Fop wou d skip over 
Ver. But pray, my dear, what Deſign lave you in View 
. , y on oak 
La. Match. The very Deſign Nature had when ſhe form - 
edthern, to make Fook af them.  , 
Ver. 2 will not be ſurprized, if Eadmirethat you 
give the leaſt Encouragement to the fineſt Gentlemen. 
La. Match. Indeed, Iapprove your Remark. Why, it 
proceeds from this Reaſon; that ot Love, like other Fevers, 
is only dangerous toa rich Conſtitution, and therefore Lam 
cautious of giving a Diſtemper which Ido not intend to 
cure for I have no abſolute Intention ever to marry again. 
Ver. Nor abſolute Reſolution againſt it, I dare ſwear. 
La. Match. To ſay the Truth, I cannot poſitively affirm 
T have: nor, if I had, am I confident I ſhou'd be able to keep 
it. For when Sir William died, I made a ſecret Reſolution 


never to runa ſecond Hazard: but-a at the Year's End C 
| don't know how--a--1 had like to have fallen into the Snare 


again. . . = | 
Ver. Well, and by what lucky Chance delivered? | 
Ta. Match. The very Night before our intended Marri- 
age, I flew away to London, and left my poor diſappointed 
„„ 


＋.— O ds Was WR of Sighs, Vor 
yers, Oaths, Tears and Curſes! —— And ſo you are : 
n as a Place of Security againſt Love. Debts ? I 
3 — Woman he af 5 
ble to play the F ; perbaps, the Hurry of Diverſions 
2e pany keep the Mind in too a Motion to 
let it fix on one Object. Whereas.in the Country, our Ideas 
are more fixed and more Romantick, NE 
have few Heroes or Heroines in Love. 

La. Match. Ah! . 7 
from me, there is more in Woods and | 
Streams, than in an Aflembly or a Play-Houſe.. W purling hena 
| beauteous Grove is your Theatre, a murmuring Caſcade 
your Muſick, Nature'sflowryLandskips your Scene, Hea- 
yen only the Spectator, . a pretty F 4 Wi the Actor 
the Lord knows what the Pla ele 
Verm. But J hope this five Months Abſence has reſtored 


toaperfect Starr quo. 
La. Match. Had he purſued his — then, Lam a- 


fraid Efhou d have fallen before him; but he has given Re- 
ſolution Time to rally, and lam now 5 
him, that all his Attacks woud prove in vain. 

Verm. Be not too confident, for I have heard, 
Men ſay, that a Garriſon, to be ſecure, ſhowd — 
Works well mann d as well as ſtrong, 


SCENE. II. 
To them Catohit. 
0 eb Madam, your Eadyfthip's Coacti ĩs ene 


La. March. Come, my Dear, by 1 this, believe; the Park | 


begins to fill. 
Ferm. Lam ready ta wait on you; my Dea: Currbit, 


if Mr. Malvil comes, you ma nnn 
Ca th, Yes, Madam. 4 | 


SCENE. UI. 
, Catchit alone. 


Well fare Nature has nota: more: ices * 
| une A x Jealous Lover. . in 9 
| . 


e eee, 

get more by for Smiles and favourable Expreſſions 
from a Miſtreſs, than”, by making Mr. M-lvil believe mine 
values him leſs than ſhe does. He has promiſed me a Dia- 


mond Ring to diſcover his Rival. Ay, but how — 1 
diſcover his Rival, when he has none? Hum! Su 


make him one! Ay, but that may make Miſchief ; 2 


but that muſt make for me. Well then. But who ſhall 
this Rival be? Ha! Mr. Merital is a Favourite of my Lady, 
and is often here. There is an Appointment too between 
him and Helena to meet here at five—— my Lady will be 


at home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade Malvil that 


that Aſſignatioꝑ was meant with him! [Stands conſidering. 
enn TW, 
Malvil, Catchit. 


Malv. Your Servant, pretty Mrs. Catcbit. What i is that 


pretty Head of yours meditating on? 


Catch. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your Service; you 


wiill be the Death of me, you will. I am always contri- 
wg and EN and 5 

or 

alv. And you ſhall ſce noEnd of my Gratitude. 
Catch. Nor no Beginning either, Iam afraid: you are 
in my Debt at leaſt 5 

Guinea a Perjury: if I had carried them to Veſtminſter- 
Hall I had made a better Bargain. 


Malu. Let me enjoy that dear cold * of thine, 


and thou ſhalt be paid. | 
Catch. I fear that's an uncertain Condition. 
Malv. Ha! what lay ou? 


the prettieſt Ring on your Finger there. 
Malv. Sdeath! do not torture me. 
Catch. It ſparkles ſo ſweetly. 


Malv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomething. I ave 


aRivalthen. Vermilia is a Jilt. 
Catch. Yes, marry, have you. 


Malv, Bequick dear Tormentor. 8 
4 D or. Catch. 


dying, and lying, and ſwear⸗ 


ve ee Pound at the Rate of a 


Catch. Why, Sir, I ſay that ay. Sir, that you have 


n — 


- 
9 WW P — 


EY wel, ith is : the a Ring: Lever 8 


Malv. Here, take it, take any thing, tell me e but all hon 
knoweſt. 


Catch. O your Servant, Sir ; well, you areacharmin 


Nan, and one can deny you nothing. I have made rh 
Diſcov! 


Mats. O dear, dear Rogu e! 


Catch. This very Mo 1 has my Lady been pra 
a ceFtain Gentleman with ſuch — running Em 


| goo, from Head to Foot with ſo much Admiration and 
Fondneſs! Then eycry now and then, Carchir, (ſays ſhe) 
don't you think him an Angel? Hum! a very dark one 


(ys I.) Did you ever ſee BY Eyes, ſuch Teeth, ſuch a 
Mouth? (fays the.) In my Opinion, they are all very poor 
(ays I.) Then ſucha Shape! uchan Air ao! s ſhe.) Why, 
ay, the Man wou'd do foraDancing (ue Lad! 
» (ays I) wou'd you wou — chink think of poor Mr. 
Malvil. (And, to be ſure, the Tears ſtgod in my Eyes 


P hen I Rid it.) Ono (fays ſhe) I willthink of none but 


* Then (ſay⸗ 1) — 7 
orments and Furies! Merital! 


"> ' My Miſtreſs doats on him, and has appointed to 
meet him. 5 


Malv. How? Where ? when 2 

Catch. Here, at five. TRI 4 

2 — fr . * 5 ; 

Catch. It may be impoſſi per t it is true. 

 Malv. Merital a Vilain ! Vermilia a Jilt ! Then the 
whole World's an Illuſion. {Walks and ſpeaks diſorderly. 


Dye hear; do not diſcloſe a Word of this toany one. 
Catch. You may depend on me, Sir. 


Malv. But where's Vermilia? - = | 
_ Catch. Gone to the Park with Lady jou tall Os 
not repent 


Malv. Be ſecret, and be diligent, you 


your Pains 


Catch. Not whilſt you) have Jealouſie in your Head, and 


Money in your Pocket, Signior. Well, how this Affair 
Will end I Kno not; — I am ſure, the Beginning has 


hoe 2 | [Kiſſes the Ring. 
N SCENE 
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ger more by by 'forgi Smiles and favourable Expreſſions 
2 a Miſtreſs, than, by making Mr. Malvil believe mine 

values him leſs than ſhe He has promiſed me a Dia- 
mond Ring to diſcover his Rival. Ay, but how ſhall I 
diſcover his Rival, when he has none? Hum! Suppoſe I 


make him one! Ay, but that may make Miſchief; well, 
but that muſt make for me. Well then. But who ſhall 


this Rival be? Ha! Mr. Merital is a Favourite of my Lady, 
and is often here. There is an Appointment too between 
him and Helena to meet here at five—— my Lady will be 
at home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade Malvil that 
that — meant with him! | [Stands conſidering. 


SC E N E IV. 
Malvil, Catchit. 


Mal. Your Servant, pretty Mrs. Catchit. What is tat 


pretty Head of yours meditating on? 

Catch. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your Service; you 
will be the Death of me, you will. I am always contri- 
ving, and plotting, and ſtudying, and lying, and ſweur⸗ 


for you. 
e And you fhall ſee no End of my Gratitude. 
4 Catch. Nor noBeginning either, Iam afraid : you are 
in my Debt at leaſt five hundred Pound at the Rate of a 
Guinea a Perjury: if 1 had carried them to Weſtminſter- 
Hall I had made a better Bargain. 
Malu. Let me enjoy that dear cold Miſtreſs of thine, 
and thou ſhalt be paid. | | 
Catch. I fear that's an uncertain Condition. 
Malu. Ha! what 1 ou? 
Cietch. Why, Sir, I ay that I ſay, Sir, that you have 
the prettieſt Ring on your Finger there. | 
_ Matlv. Sdeath! do not torture me. 
Catch. It ſparkles ſo ſweetly. 5 
Malv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomethin 8˙ ie 
2 Rival then. Vermilia is a Jilt. 
Catch. Yes, marry, have you. 
Malv. Be quick, dear Tormentor. 


— 


Catch. 


c th. Well, it is the prettieſt Ring ever fave. 


Malv. Here, take i it, take any thing, tell me but all tou 


knowelſt, 


Carch. O your Servant, Sir; well, you are a charming 


Man, and one can deny you nothing. I have made n 


Diſcov 
ce O dear, dear Rogue ! 


Catch. This very Morning, has my Lady been pra | 
a certain Gentleman with. ach Raptures; running 1 8 


over from Head to Foot with ſo much Admiration and 
Fondneſs! Then eyery now and then, Carchit, (ſays ſhe) 


don't you think him an Angel? Hum! a very dark one 


(Kays I.) id 1358 ever ſee ſuch Eyes, ſuch Teeth; ſuch a 


Mouth? (fays the.) In my Opinion, they are all very poor 
(ſays I.) Then ſucha Shape! ſuch an Air Air (os ſhe.) Why, 


ay, the Man wou d do for a Dancing Wes oye) Lud! 
» (fays I) wou d you 3 think of poor Mr. 
Malvil. (And, to be ſure, the Tears ſtgod in my Eyes 


when I fadir Oro (fays ſhe) I will think of none but 
Merital. Then(fays !) — ; 


Malv. Torments and Furies! Merital! - 


Catch. My Miſtreſs doats on him, and has 5 appointed ta 


FEE 

4 OW ? ?- 2 
. at five. 15 5 
Malu. Sdeath! tis im poſſible. ; 


Catch. It may be impoſlible, perhaps; but it is true. 
la 'Vikin 


Malv. Merita 


Yye hear; do not diſcloſe a Word of this toany one. 
Catch. You may depend on me, Sir. 
Malv. But where's Vermilia ? oe Fo 5 
Catch. Gone to the Park with Lady ——_ | 
Malv. Be ſecret, and be diligent, you not repent 
tour Pains 
Catch. Not whilſt 2 have Jealoufie in your Head, and 
Money in your Pocket, Signior. Well, how this Affair 
will end I know not; but, lam ſure, the Beginning hag 
been good, [Kiſſes the Ring. 


SCENE 


! Vermilia a Jilt ! Then the 
ole World's an Illuſion. [Walks and ſpeaks diſorderly. 
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Hel. To be ſold 1 . Aud to be diſpoſed 
of, as a piece of Goods, by wy of Bargain and Sale? 
Ia. Trap. Niece, Niece, you are dealt with, as 4 dice 
of rich Goods; you are to bedifpoſed of at thigh Price; 
Sir Poſitive underſtands the World, and will matte good 
Conditions for you. You will have z young Gent! man, 
and a pretty Gentleman. 15 ; 
Hel. Yes; if a good Eftate can make a pret 
La. Trap. Sooner than a pretty Geritlemian car 5 
Eſtate. The pretty Gentlemen of our Age kriow 
tter how to ſpend, than to ger one. 
Hel. Well, well, Madam, iy on Fortune is ſufficient 
to make the Man I love happy. And he ſhall be one Whoſe 
Merit is his only Riches, not ofe Riches are his only 
Merit. 
La. Trap. The Man you Jove! O Impudence! Twort 
beaſhamed, was Ia young Woman, to be even 9 7 
to have an indecent Paſſion for a particular young Fello 
Hel. I would, indeed, be aſhamed, Was Fatt old Wo- 
man, to be known to have an indec nt Faffion for all Fel- 
lows in general. | 
La. Trap. Audacious! dare ou 2H on Me! en Me 
for Fellows: who am notorioũs for my Abhorrence ofthat 
beaſtly Sex. The 8 Women of our Age, really, are 
enough to put one out of Countenance. 
Hel. Youth, Madam, always will put Age out of Coun- 
 tenance in Beauty, as Age will Youth" in Wiſdom : there- 
forepray, Aunt, don't you pretend to the one, and 1 1 re- | 
ligrall retenſions to the other. U 5 
Ke Trap. Do you think you have b much Beauty hen, 
het” "y 4 4 
Hel. I think I have enough todo ſo ſmall an Execution; 
and, lam lure, I have os to pleaſe my ſelf, and ham 


a 2 awd Ane \ bf 
packer pleaſe 5 let the reſt of the World think what they 


2305 WE $18 WP Fare + I bave no Ambition to be 
Te Company of Mea, and roaſted in eyery 


Ba: 218575 nſequence ©; the Adana of the Men, 


8 8 E N E VI. | 
. 1 chem, Sir Politive Trap. 
Si b Licareyoureling? ha! 4 
oh Ft. Joke © INE, 1 ae mie ; your Neice 
2 30109 d ion for yqur whole Sex. 
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lecent ten for her own Husband, becauſe he's a Man. 
Hel. You have hit the Nail on the Head my dear Uncle. 


* Poſ. Buy, Hud, Youre a 12 to the Family 


the Traps: 211 Trap to 

acorn your Ge 25 Sir Gregory your Father, and 

PE = vas! ba, bo, be 
iting Genea . 

Seb; Do you ridieule your Anceſtors, the il 


A 


el. 8 805 Ihonaur den labs. tht Lam les 
5 5 855 ne 


8 dope of ſo ancient a Houſe? Hufly, the 
| ; and th ee en Jae: aricienteſt Houſes in ng 
n't provoke me, don't provoke me, I fay; Flh 


ond tor Sip Ai) edi: : You fhallhe vredded, bod- 


ded, and executed in half an Hour. 
| Hel: Indeed! executed? O barbarous! 


Sir Pof. Theſe Girlz love Flag dealing. 


puris naturalibus. [ Half aſide. 
La Trap. Had you heard het 1 gow, you wou d have 


thought her ripe for any thing; I proteſt ſhe made mebluſh. _ 


Sir J. O,monſtrous! make my Lady Wife bluſh! 


Hel. She iy dd ha am ſuxe, was zipefor wa 


omen: for the En y of the Women is a 


on mean Sir Apiſb, Minx? Do you call 4 8 


A 


She wants it in 


. 
34 — 
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Bir F/. Huſſy, you are no Trap; you have nothing BD | 
the 45 you. The Midwife puta Cheat on Sir Greg 

La. Trap. I have wonder'd how a Creature ot ſuch Prins 


9 les, cou d ſpring up in a Family ſo noted tor the Purity 
its Women. 


| "Sir Poſ. She ſhall change her Name to-morrow, prepare 
to receive Sir Apiſh, for this is the laſt _ of your Virgi - 


nity. 
"Hel. Do you look on my Conſent as u then? 
: 1 he has never made any Addreſſes to me. 
ir Poſ. Addreſſes to you! Why I never ſaw my Lady 
an Hour before our Marriage. I made my Ad- 
| ranS to her Father, her Father to his Lawyer, the Law- 
yer, to my Eſtate, which being found a Smithfield Equi- 
valent the Bargain was ſtruck, Addreſſing quotha! 
What need have young People of Addreſſing, or any ching, 
till they come to Undreſſing? 

La. Trap. Ay, this Courtſhip is an abominable, diaboli- 
cal Practice, and the Parent of nothing but Lies and Flat- 
tery. The firſt who uſed it was the 8 to beguile 
Eve. 

Sir Poſ. Oons! and it hath beguiled PRES halt the Wo- 

men ſince. I hope to ſee the time, when a Man may carry 
his Daughter to Market with the fame lawful Authority, 

is any other of his Cattle. But for you, Madam, to- mor- 
row' s your Wedding day. I have ſaid it, and I am poſitive. 
© Hel. Yes: But know, Uncle of mine, that I am a Wo- 
man, and may be as poſitive as you, and ſo your Servant. 
bo . Trap. After her, Honey ; don't leave her to herſelf 
in this 


Sir Pof. PI * to herſelf, by the Righr-hand of 
the . 


SCENE VI. 
Lady Trap alone. | 
If Helena be Sir Simple's to-morrow, 1 have but this 65 


Day for my Deſign on Merital. Some way he muſt know 
my Love: But ſhou'd he 88 it — betray me! Why, * = 


„ 


een 


1 
* 


wou d not be beli 
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he does, tis but tdenging] it bravely, and my reſery'd Beha- - 
viour has raiſed me {ach a Reputation of Virtue, that ho 8 
lieved. Yet howto let him know! Shou d 
Iwrite !-that were too ſure a Teſtimony againſt me; and 
et that's the only way. My Niece goes to Lady March- 
Li 's this Evening. I'll make him an Aſſignation, in her 


Name, to meet y dark, in the Dining room. But how 


to make it in her Name! T[uhrauſes. 
Ha Ihave . a Way, and will about i it 7. 
SCENE vin © 8 
Helena, andSir Poſitive Trap. - 


Hel. Don't teaze me ſo, dear Unele. I can neverlikea | 
Fool, Tabhora Fop. | 


Sir Poſ. But there are three thouſand Poundsa Year, al 

a Title. Do youabhor thoſe, Huff] _ Ty 
Hel. His Eſtate I don't want, and his Title I def] viſe. 3 
Sir Poſ. Very fine! INE fine! Deſpiſe a Title! Huſly, 

you are no Trap; Oons ! I believe you are no Woman ei- 
ther. What, wou'd you take a ſcandalous, ſneaking Mi- 
fter, one who can't make you a Lady? 

Hel. Sincenothing elſe willdo, 1 nn the 
ſtrength of Vows and Honour. 

Sir Poſ. Engaged! Why was not the widow ile en 
to Mr. Good- land, and left him immediately on the Arrival 
of Sir Harry Rich, whom ſhe left again for my Lord Rich 
more? Never tell me of Engagements, Contracts, and 1 
don't know what. . Mere Bug- bears to frighten Children” 


with; all Women of Senſe laugh at them. You are no S 1 


more obliged to ſtand to your Word when you have pro- 
mi ſed a Man, than when you have refuſed him. The Law 
diſſolves all Contracts without a valuable Conſideration; | 
or, if it did not, a valuable Conſideration would yo 
the Law. Ss 
Hel. Perhaps, Sir, LIl never oo 5 5 
1 Poſ. Huſſy, Huſſy, you have a guine Conſlituti- 
You will either marry, or do worſe. _ 
n R... .Inmy "RPO I can't do worle, than to mg : 
ol. ir 
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OY roy feral Adis % af 
«Sip of. Avery fine Notion, indeed! <1 muſt fel her 
Foun, or ſhe n. . 


SCENE M. 
to them, Lady Trap with # Letter, ee, 


La. Trap. O1 niy Dear, ſee what good lack has Sietiad 
wwith, Aletter from your Niece to Merital. 


Sir Poſitive reads, 


1 8 


is Afternoon my Uncle will be broth ligand . 1 ok 
e Jer Sir Apiſh. Ineed ſay no more, than at ſix 1 
— gy * will findin the nn . 
na. 


P. S. I fhalthe alas, endin the Dark: pos 


But; Deavy; 6 
La. Trap. Do zou think, Child, ſhe would 22 
t it as muchas 5 
Sir Pes Iſmellit. 15 t L read it. Tis her Hand 

with a Witneſs, See here, r pate rare | 
gory. An Afhgnation to a Man. 
Hel. Inſupportable! to eonfront me with a Forgery.s 
+ Sir Poſe Yourown Forgery, Huſſy. | 
La. Trap. Bur, really, it does not loo very like her Hand. 
Sir Pof. Let me ſee, Hum! tis not exactly, very, very 
like. Methinks, tis not like at all. Looking through Spechucles. 
La. Trap. This maybe ſome Counterfeit. I wou'd en- 
gage my Honour ſheis innocent. Copy it over before 2 | 
are Dear, thatwilttbea Conviction 
Sir uf. Cop y itoverbefore Sir Poſctive, Huſſy. 
Hel. Brin — Ink, and Paper there. You full not 
kiverhe F Pretencetoacculeme, «| 
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wh 70, 1 Would not hve tlice — the World. I 
od not have ſucha Diſgrace f on our noble andancient 
Family, It might render us ridiculous to every Upſtart. 

[ Here a Servant brings Pen, &c. Helena writes, 
- Trap. O horrible! write td a Man! Had I held a Peng 
at her Age, with that Deſign, my Hand wou'd have ſhook 
ſb, that I ſhould have ſpilt my Ink, with: the bare Apprehen- 
ſion 
Bel. Now, Sir, be cchvinced, and Juſtifie me. 
Giving the Letter with the Copy to Sir PoC. 
| Sir Poſ. There is, indeed, nd Refeniblance.” | 
La. Trap. Are you blind? they are both alike to a Tittle, 
Taking them. 

Sir Poſ. To a dot. Her Hand to a dot. II ſend ar ir 

4piſh immediately. I ſmell it, a rank Plot! ſmell it. 


am Hel. You have out- faced me bravely before Sir Poſrive. 
this You may not, 28 8 do ſb before an impartial Judge, | „ 
ena. . SCENE X. | 
ons; 5 33 Lach Trap aloe; 2 
| tit is ſtran is ſtrange that Women ſhou d * for Wit i ina - 
Husband, when they may enjoy ſuch an * fron 
uiſe aving a Fool. 
land s CEN E K.. G. Jainers Dark; - 
* 22 Matchleſs, Ver milia, Merital, Rattle. 
* Met. Indeed, Virmilig, it is very barbarous in yon to tor- 
e ment poor Malvil fb. Don't you think, if you ſhou d | 
and. drive him to any deſperate Extremi yoi woy'd have a - = 
very eat deal to anſwer for? And ! ou, by Words he g I 
cles. lately dropt, I fear he has ſome dre you 2 


Rattle. Don't you imagine, Wider, chat an humble 
Servant of yours 18 in as much Dang 
i Match. If he be, I wiſh him de Deliverute! 
. Wou'd he have mie believe him mad enough to run 
Neck into one Nooſe, becauſe Lam not mad enough to 
op Hog mine imo worſe. No, no. Youalluſethoſe Words, 
Sir P C RN Rope, 
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6 Deg Swords and Piſtols, only as Embellih- 
peech; or, if you have any Deſign by them, it 
ighten us, not injure yourſelves. 
La. Match. But I am reſolved not to be alarmed with 
Threats. Let me ſee a Gallant fair yſwinging And den 
"== poor Strephon, alas! He didlare. 2 
Mer. You wight juſtly 7, he had more Hove chan 
Reaſon. 
Ver. Why do you attempt then to perſuade. us intb o 
deſpicable an Opinion of your Reaſon ? 
Mer. Malvil ſays, that's the ſureſt way to your Love: 
and that the lower we are in your Opinion of our Senie, the 
higher wie are in your Favour, He compares choſe to two | 
Scales, of which as the one riſes the other falls. | 
La. Match. And, upon my Word, he is in the right: +: bar? 
who 28 Wit in a Lover, any more than good Muſick 
in an Engliſh Opera, or common Senſe in an Lalian one! 
_—They arealt threeabſolute Faces Not but I wou'd 
have the Creature be a little rational, and able to divert one 
in the Sulleneſs of a Monkey or a Paroquet. So as to ſing 
half a favourite Song, or read a new Play, or fill up a Par- 
ty at Quadrille. 
Mer. As a Chair does at a Country-Dance, or a Coun- 
try Juſtice a Chair at a Quarter - Seſſions. 
La. March. Right. A Lover, when he is admitted to 
Cards, ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, and obſerve the Mo- 
tions of his Miſtreſs. He muſt laugh when ſhe lau — 
1 when ſhe ſighs. In ſhort, he ſhou'd be the 8 
her Mind. A Lady, in the Preſence of her e 
ſhou'd never wanta Looking-glaſs, as a Beau, in the Pre- 
ſenceof his Looking-glaſs, never wants a Miſtreſs. - | 
Mer. Since a Lover is ſucha ridiculous ching, Madam, 
en turn one into a Husband. _ 
La. Match. Aub! The very Name throws me into the 
Vapours— 
Rattle. It is a Receipt, Which has cured many' a vapour- 
ed Lady of my Acquaintance. - 
er. But, Lady 5 55 what wou'd you a to a Lo- 
ver who ſhou'd addreſs himſelf to your Reaſon, and try 
to.convince _ of the * End in the — of 
0- 
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woman, and the Benefits of Matrimony, from the Lights 
of Nature and Religion, diſcloſe to you "the Sy iedn of Pla- 
taonick Love, anddrayr his Pretenſions from his Wiſdom, 
| and his Arguments from his Philo fophy. 
1 ach. If If he had more Phi phy than Love, I 
mou d adviſe him to ſeek his Cure from that. Bur if he 
had more Love than Philoſophy Mercy upon him. 
Mer. Then you have juſt ſuch a Lover arrived. 
La. Match. Bleſsus! Tis not Seneca's Ghoſt, L hops. _ 
|  . Mer. No, tis the Ghoſt of a departed Beau, in the Ha- 
bitof a Country Squire, with the Sentiments of an Athe- 
nian Philoſopher, and the — of an Arcadian Swain. 
. Ver. A motly Piece, indent. & fancy, my Dear, 
1s as ridiculous a Variety in this One, as in all the reſt of 
your Admirers. SI 
. Rattle. Variety enough: For by his Dreſs you wou'd 
imagine he came from North Friexland, and his Manners 
ſeem piping hot from the Cape of Good Hope. | 
La. Match. Fie! you rally. 3 
Mer. Why, poſitively, the poor Man is an apter Object I 
Wn of Pity than of Rallery, and wou'd better —— Ele- 
D gy than a Lampoon. He look d as melancholy, as ill- na- 
Ito tured and as abſurd, as I ve ſeen a young Poet "wha cou d 
ue not out- live the third Night. _- 
 Rartle. ——Oranold Bride-groom who has out- i a the 
third Night. 
Ver. Dear Match ker us turn; for 1 Bconecoming. 
whom I wou'd avoi 
Mer. You won't be Dome! Pll diſcover you. | 
er. Do: and Iwill revenge myſelf on you to Helens. 


8 CE * E XII. 
Malvil, Merital. 
Malv. Who were thoſe fine Ladies you parted from þ:- 
Mer. Some of Rattle's Acquaintance, 


| Malv. Was not Vermilia there? 
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Malv. Do you act friendly, Meriral? 5 
Mer. Ay, faith ! and very friendly; for I. have: den 
pleading: your Cauſe with the ſane Earheſtneſz a8 if I had 


been your Council in the Affair. I have bean ſort of Proxy | 
to you. 


Malo: Confabiont All.. 
Mer. Why, thou art jealous, 1 believe. Corte, do we 


dine together? 


Malv. Iam engaged, but will meet at five. 


Mer. Nay, then 1 am engaged, and to meet a Miſtreſs. 
- Malo. AMiſtreſsat five! 


Mer. Ay, Sir, and ſuch a Miſtreſs - But 1 fee ſomething 
has put you out of Humour: So I will not expatiate on 
my Happineſs: for I know Lovers are, of all Creatures, 


the molt _—_ te Envy. So, Servant. 


8 Cc E N E XIII. 
| Malvil alone. 
Malv. _ thou fhalt find they are —_ to Rage hos; f 


| Do you laughat your ſucceſsful Villany ! Yet his open Car- 


riage wou uade me he has no ill Deſign, This Mor- 


— too he told me of another Miſtreſs. But that may be 
falſe, and only intended to blind my Suſpicions. It muſt 
be ſo. Vermilia's fond Expreſſions, her Appointment, his 


denying her. O they are glaring Proofs! and I am now 
convinced: - Yet all theſe Appearances may be Deluſions. 


Well, I will once more ſee her. If I find her innocent, I 


am happy; if not, the knowing her Guilt may cure my 
Eove. But Anxiety is the greateſt of Torments. - . . 


In Doubt, as in the Dark, Things fad appear, 
More . ns more 1877 ar than on are. 
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ACT IL, s ENE I 
SCENE, La Machles's Hage. 
+3 Dome Mal 8 e 


11H ww baye I. deſervedthis Uſage, Madam? By 


what Behaviour of mine, have I provoked you 


to make me that deſpicable thing the Dangler after a Wo- 
man, who is carrying on an Affair with another Man ? 


Verm. An Affair, Sir! , _ „„ 
Malv. You know too well the Juſtice of my Accuſati- 
on, nor am I a Stranger to your ſoft, languiſking Fondneſs, 
your wantcn Praiſes of my Rival, of Merital, your wa'k- 


Ing in the Park, your Appointment with him. 


Verm. O Jealouſie, thou Child and Bane of Love! Raſh 
dreaming Mad-man, cou'd you awake from your Errors, 


and ſee how groſsly you abuſe me, if you had tlie leaſt Spark 
| * f left, it wou d raiſe a Flame of Horror in your 


Malv. 0. it were worſe than ten thouſand Deaths to 
to prove you innocent. - a | 
erm. To think you innocent I muſt think you mad, 


find I have wrong'd you, and I wow'd undergo them all 


Invention cannot counterfeit any other Excuſe. 1 
Malv. A Reflection on your own Conduct, Madam, _.. | 
will juſtify every Partof mine, but my Love. | "I 


Verm. Name not that noble Paſſion. A Salvage is as ca- 
pable of it as thouart. And do you tax me with my Love 


to Merital? He has as many Virtues as thou haſt Blemiſhes. 


The proudeſt of our Sex might glory in his Addreſſes, the 
meaneſt might be aſhamed of thine.” Go, curſe thy Fate, 
and Nature, Which has made thee an Object of our Scorn: 


but thank thy Jealouſie, which bas diſcovered to thee 
hit thou art the Deriſion of a ſucceſsful Rival, and my 


Avxerſion. | 
ok: C 3 | S8CENE 


500) tt f ² A NR ie A pet ena ids os 


voured him in m y Opinion. 


Lore is ſev ſaute. 
nN 9 


4 


Wall, Catchit, [Malvi andi as amaze] 
Catch. 2 Gelninl | Sir, what's the matter? 1 met mY | 


Miſtreſs in the greateſt Rage. 


Malv. You know enough, not to have asked that. 
Here, take this Letter, and when Merital comes to his Ap- 
pointment, you willfindan Opportunity to deliver it him. 
Be ſure to do it before your Miſtreſs; for Thaye contrived | 
a Scheme in it that will ruin him forever with her. 

You willdeliverit carefully, 
Catch. Yes, indeed, Sir. 
Malv. And learn what you can, and come to m Lode: 
s to-morrow Mornu take this my as an 
Enel of what Ido for Jou. ie 


8 CEN E III. 
Catchit alone. 
[ROY Methinks, I lon know what this Scheme is. 
I muſt know, and I will 12 Tis but Wafer-ſcaled, 
Ill open it and read it. But here are the Ladies. N 
enn 
Lady Matchleſs, Vermilia. 


La. Match. Ha, ha, FRY WO YA RO PPE 


| | Fit of ealouſy. into his Head, and has been raving moſt 


tragically! Don't look ſo dull, Dear, what, becauſe he 
gives himſelf Airs, will you 41 yourſelf the Vapours? 
Verm. lam concerned only that I ſhouldever have fa- 


La. Match. Indeed, you knw on Cauſe: for yen 


Revenge in your own Hand, fince nothing but A ITS | 
will cure his Phrenzy. 


Verm. Which Cure when Taiford him, my el 
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La. March. eng eee But, if any, 
let it be this. When nent you are inclined to forgive um. 
may he be ſo ſtubborn not to 25k it; that, Lan ſure, is 
Curſeenough. 
| 4 <q Nay, but, dear Marehles, do; not rally me on that 
Subj 

La. March. Is thereany Subj ect fitter for Rallery ? The 
Wiſe, you know, have 8 of Love. 1 
erm. Yes, and Love has made a Jeſt of the Wiſe, who 
ſeem to have no other Quarrd wi but that they are the 
leaſt ſucceſsful in it. 5 
La. Match. Nay, if you. are an n Advocate for Love, I 
ſhall think | 

F 

La. March. That you are in Love. = 3 
Verm. Well, you are a cenſorious, ill-oatur'd, teaz- 
ang 

La. Match. Don't be out of Humour, Child, I tell you 
- the re your own. 1 : 


SCENE 8 
To them Rattle. 


Rattle. Ladies, your humble Servant. 
Ia. March. O, you are moſt opportunely come, for poor 
Vermilia is horridly in the Vapours, and you are, we know, 
_ askilfulPhyfician. 

Rattle. But what ſignifies Skillia the Phyſician, when 
the Patient will not take his Advice? 
Vern. When he n his Advice is not 

like to be ſafe. And, I aſſure you, I never was leſs in the | 

Vapours than now. | 
La. Match. That's a dangerous Symptom: for when a 
ſick Lady thinks herſelf wel, her Fever muſt be very 


h 
R Pox take her, 1d the Was dead: for ſhe's al- 
ways in my way. [ Afede. 


Verm. This is acting Phyſicians, indeed, to perſuade me 


 mtoaDiſtemper, c4 £8 
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Rattle. I believe, Madam, you are in very little] | 
But, Widow, the whole Town wonders you are not = 
feited with ſo much Courtſhip. 
Perm. Courtſhip, Mr. Ractle, is a Diſh adapted to the 
Palate of our Sex. 
 _ Rattle. But there i isa . Courſe more agreeable, and 
better adapted tos Ladyis Palate. Courtſhip is but a long, 
dull Grace to a rich e eee wh both equally, 1 

a ſharp-ſet Appetite, and equally, out o C1 E 
Beau-monde ſay only Ben edicite, and then fall 

La. Match. No. Courtſhip is to Marriage, like a fine 
Avenue toan old falling Manſion beautify d with a painted 
Front; but no ſooner is the Door ſhut on us, than we dif- 
cover an old, ſhabby, out-of-faſhion'd Hall, whoſe on! y 
Ornaments are a Set of branching Stag 8 a 
table Emblems of Matrimony. 


8 CENE vI. 
2 Matchleſs, Lord Formal, Vertailia, Rattle, 


L. Form. Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, . obſe⸗ 
quious humble Servant. Mr. Rattle, I am your devoted. 

Rartle. That's an over- ſtrained Compliment, my Lord: 
ve all know you are entirely devoted to the Ladies 

La. March. That's an over-ſtrain'd Compliment to us; 
for we muſt be all proud of ſo elegant a Devotẽ? 
I. Form. Your Ladyſhip has infuſed more Pride into the 
Ingredients of my Nature, by that one Word, than was 
ever in them ſince their firſt mingling into Man. And if 
my Title, or the Opinion which the World has (vill not 
ſay juſtly) conceived of me, can render me agreeable to 
the Fountain of Beauty, I wou'd, with Pleafure, throw s 
off all other Canals, and let the pure Current of my Joys 
flow from her alone. 

La. Match. That were to draw the Envy of the whole | 
World on me; and wou'd beas unreaſona e, as a Deſire to 
monopo ize the Light of the Sun. 
I. For-ni:- As your Ladyſhip ſays, 1 have been compitnk 
to the Sun. But the 9 wil break, if 3 

: f 4755 * 
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for che Sun ſhines on all alike; whereas m | 
wou d be ſtrictly confin'd to one Centre. „ 

Rattle. Methinks, my Lord, you who: profeſs G- 
breeding ſhou'd be leſs particular before Ladies. 1 

Verm. O, we may excuſe Particularity in a Lovers be- 
2 Lord Formal is ſo perfect a Maſter of Good · breed 

ing, that if he launched a little out of the common Road, 
the World wou'd eſtęem ita Precedent.” and notan Error. 
La. March. O, we ſhall never out-ſhine the Court of 
France, till Lord Formal is at the Head of Les Aerea 
Beau Monde. | 

L. Form. Your Ladyſhip 8 Compliments are tuch an 
Inundation, that they hurry the weak Return of mine 
down their Stream. Bar r, really, ] have been at ſome Pains 
to inculcate Principles of Good-brecding, and have laid 
down ſome Rules concerning Diſtance, Submiſlian, Ce- 
remonies, Laughing, Sighing, Ogling, Vitts, Affronts, 
Reſpect Pride, Love. 
verm. Has your Lordſhip publiſbed thisBook? It muſt, 
be mightily read, for it promiſes much——And Mamas 
Name of the Author ; 

Rattle. Aſide.] Promiſes nothing. 

L. Form. Why, I am not — HF to we, 
for there are an ill-bred Set of People called Criticks whom 
I have no great Notion of — 


SCENE VI... l 


To them, Sir Politive Trap, Sir Apiſh Simple, Helena, 


Sir Poſ. Ladies, your humble Servant; 5 your Servant, 
CON. 1 


La. Match. Youare a great Stranger, Sir Poſui tive. 

Sir Poſ. Ay, Couſin, you muſt not take our not viſi viſiting 
you oftner amiſs, for | am full of Buſineſs, and ſhe there, 
poor Girl, is never eaſy but when ſheis at bome. The 


Traps are no gadding Family, our Women ſtay at Home 
and do Buſineſs. |. © 3 | 
believe. 


Rattle. Aſide.] Their Husbands Buſine = 
"Ty They are none of nn — 8 flan- 
: 15 ting 


20 FE in ſoxieral Maſquer. 
ting Laſſet, that ſleep all the dreſs all the Aﬀter- 
hr and Card it all Night. Our Daughters riſe befere 
che Sun, and go to Bed with him: The Trap: are Heuſe- 
wives, Coufin, We teach our Daughters to make a Pye, 
inſtead of a Courtſie, and that good old Engliſh Art of 
Clear-ſtarching, inſtead ot that Heathenuſh Gambol, cal- 
led Dancing. 

I.. Form. Sir, give me Leave to preſume to ask your 

| Pardon. | 

Sir Apiſu. Why, Sir Father of yy ou will not ſpeak 
againſt Dancing before the Ladies. Clear-ſtarching, in- 
deed! You wil pardon him, Madam, Sie n, is a lit- 
tle a la Campaigne. 

Sir Poſ. Dancing begets Warmth, which i is the Parent 
of Wantonneſs. It is, Sir, the Great-Grandfather of 
Cuckoldom. | 

L. Form. O inhuman! it is che moſt glorious Inyention 
| that has been conceiyed by the Imagination of Mankind. 
and the molt perfect Mar] char lings from the | 
Brutes. 1 . « 
Sir Pof. Ay, Sir, it ma erve ſome, perhaps; but 
Traps KA always had Readon to diſtinguiſh them. 
L. Form. You ſeem to have miſunderſtood Dis ir; 1 
mean the polite World from the Savage. 

L. Match. Have you ſeen the new Oper, Couſin Heleng? = 

Hel. I never ſaw an Opera, Couſin, and, indeed, Ihave 
a great Curiolity—— 

L. Form. May Ipreſume on the Honour of waiting on 


Sir Pof. Sir, Sir, my Neice has an Antipathy to Muſick, 
it always makes her ake. 
Sir 81% Ha, ha, ha! E 
Sir Poſ. Ay, and her Husband's Heart ake too by the 
Keight Hand of the Traps. | 
L. Form. Pray, Sir, whoare the Traps ? _ 
Sir Poſ. Why Sir, the Traps area venerable Family. We 
"have had, at leaſt, fifty Knights of the Shire, 8 5 
Lieutenants, and Colonels of the Militia in it. Perhaps, 
the Grand- Mogul has not a nobler Coat of Arms. It is, Sir, 
4 Lion Rampant, with a Wolf Couchant, and a Cat Cure 


rant, ina Fiel Ser. 1 I. Form. 


— Meſure 34 * 
L. For, It wants nothin but Supporters to be e 
noble, truly. . — 


E111 It has Gix thou@nd3 aw 10 - 

ſupport its Not ty; and fx thgufand Yearsto ſupport its 
ul o * a 

ARR =_ Yaoi give me Leave to preſume, Sir, with 


all theDeference eben to your Superiority of Judg- 
ment, to doubt whether it be practicable to confer — Ti- 


tle of Noble on any Coat of Armsthat laboursunder thede- © 


plorable Deficiency of a Coronet. _ 
Sir Peſ. How, Sir! Do you detract from che Nobility of 
my Coat of Arms? if you do, Sir, Imuſt tell you, you la- 
bour under a Deficiency of common Senſe. © . 
Ls, ek. O fie, Six Poſetive, you are too ſevere on his 
_ Lordſhip * 
Sir Poſ He is a Lord then, and what of that! an old Eng 1 
liſh Baronet is above a Lord. A Title of Yeſterday ! lan — 
novation! Who were Lords, I wonder, in the Time af Sir 
ry ak And, it is plain, he was a Baronet, by his be- 
g called by his Chriſtian Name. 
8 Chriſten'd Name! I apprehended, Sir, that q 
ie 7 — N 
an Madam m a 
9 hriſtian, I hope. But \ don't ſuppaſe 
our Antiquity will recommend us to you; for Women love 


Upttarts, by the Right Hand of the Traps,.. 
SCENE, vill, 


- To them, Wiſemore. | 


Wiſem. Ha! Grant me Patience, Heaven. Madam, if | 
five Months Abſence has not effaced the Remembrance of 
what has paſſed between us, you will recolle& me with 


1. oluſhing Cheeks. Notto bluſh no, were to forſake your | 


2 15 Match. You have forſaken your Humanity, Sir, to 
ron; me thus publickl y. 


Nam. How was I deceived by my Opinion of your 
ooc s * London wey deen Saint, A Videw 


10 


36 Tov u ſeveral Maſques 
no ſooner comes to this vile Town, than ſhe keeps ope: 


Houſe for all Gueſts. All, allare welcome, Your Hatch« 
ments were at firſt intended to repel re wh but _— 
now hung out for the ſame hoſpitable End, as the Bills, 
Lodgings to Let, with this Difference only, that the one in- 
vites to a mercenary, the other toa free Tenement. 
Rattle. This Behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuffered here. 
Sir Apiſh. No, Sir, this Behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuf- 
fered here, Sir. 1 2 : F 
I. Form. Upon my Title, it is not altogether conſonant 
to the Rules o . 2 
La. Match. Pray, Gentlemen, take no Notice. | _ 
Wiſem. Madam, I may have been too rude; I hope you'll 
pardon me: the ſudden Surprize of ſuch a Sight hurried 
away my Senſes, as if I ſympathized with the Objects I 
beheld. But J have recovered them. My Reaſon cools, 
and I can now paint out your Errors. Start not at that 
Word, nor be offended that I do it before ſo many of your 
Admirers: for tho my Colours be never 
Eye of their Underſtanding is too dim tb diſtinguiſh them. 
They will take them for Beauties. They will adore you 
for them. You may have a Coronet doubtleſs, A large 
en is as good a Title to a Lord, as a Coronet is to a fine 


La. Match. Ha, ha, ha ! witty, T proteſt, and true; 


for, in my Opinion, a Lord is the prettieſt Thing in the | 


World. 


IL. Form. And your Ladyſhip may make him the happi- | 


eſt Thing in the World. | : : 

MVſem. O Nature, Nature, why didſt thou form Wo- 
man, in Beauty tt e Maſter- piece of the Creation, and 
give her a Soul capable of being caught with the tinſel 


Outſide of ſuch a Fop as this! This empty, gaudy, name - 


leſs Thing! x | 

I.. Form. Let me-prefumse to tell you, that nameleſs 
: Ting will be agreeable to the. Ladies, in.ſpight- of your 
Envy. £ 5 


' Wiſem, Madam, by all that's heavenly 


than Life, wou d might not fay than Wiſdom; if it be | 
not in my Power to merit a Return, let me obtain this 
| Grant, 


ſo lively, the Weak 


T loye you more 


EE be. i one ul oat a ET 3 


20D is ſeoreal nud by © 


Grant, that you wou'd baniſh from you theſe Knaves, theſe 
Vulturs; Wolves are more merciful than they. What is 
their Deſire, but to riot in your Plenty? to ſacrifice your 
| boundleſs Stores to their licentious Appetites ? to pay their 

deſponding Creditors with your Gold? to ravage you, ruin 

you: nay, to make you curſe that auſpicious Day, which 
gave you Birth. 

L. Form. This is the rudeſt Gentleman that ever offend- 
ded wy Ears ſince they firſt enjoyed the Faculty of Hear- 
ing. [ 4/ide. 

Perm. This is very urtccoubtable, methinks. 5 

La. Match. Lord, my Dear, don't you know he has 
been formerly a Beau? and was, indeed, very well received 
in his Time: till going down into the Country, and ſhut- 
ting himſelf up in a Study, among a Set of Paper -Philoſo- 
Phers, he, who went in a * came out a Book- 
worm. Ha, ha, ha! 3 

Omnes. The ha, ha!. 8 Ruler 1 8 

Wiſem. When once a $ is ſet a running, -it 

very dom ſtops till it has | blame all her Wit. , 
| Rattle, Agad! I wou'dadviſe you to wade off before the 

Streams too high: for your Philoſophy will be fure to link 

Ou. 
: Sir Poſ. Ay, ay, fink ſure enough : For, by the ight 
* of tlie Traps, a Lady s Wit is ſeldom any thing 

ro 

Ratt'e. I have ſeen it make many a wiſe Eſquire froth 
-at the Mouth before now. | 
; Verm. That muſt bea very likely Sign of a Lover; i in- 
deed. 

Wiſem. O very, very Vrely; for it its crtainSign of-a 
Mad-man. 

L. Form. If thoſe are ſynonymous Terms, I have long 
ſin ce entered into a State of Diſtraction. 

» Wiſzm. If I ſtay, I ſhall be mad, indeed. Modken, from: 
wel; may Heaven open your Eyes before Ty are fats into 
| Perdition, | | 
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An N. 


Lag Mack Vermilia, Helena, LordFormal fir Poa 
ſitive, Sir Apiſh, and Rattle. 


La. March, Ha, ha, ha, Ruſtick! Did yourrerſefick 3 
a Creature! 


L. Form. No, upon my Title, nor am l perfectly deter- 1 


mined what Species of Animals to aſſign him to, unleſs he 


| beone of thoſe barbarousInſeRs the Polite call country 


uires. | 
951 Pof. Barbarous ! Sir, I'd have you to know thereare 
not better-natured Peoplealive. | 

Hel. [Aſide.] Tam uneaſy at this Diſappointment of 
Merital Sir, my Aunt will be at home before us. 

Sir Poſ. So ſhe will, CO Lookee, Couſin, you ſee 
the Traps don't love 7 

L. Form. May I preſume to lead: you to your Coach? 

Sir Poſ. Sir, I always lead my Niece myſelf; it's the 
Cuſtom of the Traps. 
I.. Form. Sir, your moſt obedient and obſeqttious hum: 


ble Servant. 


SCENE X. 


” Lady Matchleſs, Vermilia Tord Formal, Sir Apiſh, and. 


Rattle. 


L. Form. If are alllike ou the Tra ve the worſt 
bred Family i 2 oy 6a [ ſide. 


I preſume that Gentleman has ſome Heireſs with him. 
Sir Apiſh. Why, ſhe is tobe my Wife to-morrow "ey 


ning. 
La. Masch. How, Sir 4piſh! This is ſurprizing. 

Sir 4þifh. Why, indeed, Ido not like Country Eau 

tion; but then I conſider that the Town eee | 

Town-breeding : for there was Lady Rig, who, km 

firſt ſhe came to Town, nothing was ever ſo aukward. 

But now ſhe ſwims a Minuet, and ſits you eight and forty | 

8 e pe 
L. Form. 


o Aer | 


L. Form. Her Lady Ladyip u indebted to may uftiol 
for tis well known, befere I had the Honour of her 


quaintance, ſhe has publickly ſpoke ſt that divine Col- 


lection of polite Learning written by: Mr. Gulliver; but 
oy the very Moment it is named, ſhe breaks out into 


a Lilliputian. 


La. Mark But methinks, Sir Aub, 4 Lady who ko | 


ſcen the World ſhou'd be more agreeable to one of your re · 


fined Taſte 3 beſides, 1 have heard you fay, you like a 


_ Widow 


Sir Apiſh. Ah! T A our! a perfect Declaration ! She is 


in love with me, Mardie! [Afede. 
Ah! Madam, if 1durſtdeclareit, there isa certain Per- 
fon in the World, who, in a certain Perſon's Eye, is a more 


agrefable Perſon, than an y Perſon, amongſt all the Perſons, 
Ann 


March. Whoever that Perſon is, ſhe, certainly, i isa 
happy Perſon. 


"Sir Apiſh, Ah! Madam, my E; yes ſufficiently, pe EY 


dently declare that: that Perſon, is no other Perſon, an 


your Ladyſhip's own Perſon. 
La. March. Nay, all this I have drawn on my ſelf. 


L. Form. Your Ladyſhip's Eyes are two Loadftoncethe | 


attract the Admirationof our Whole Sex; their Virtuesare 
F for you, Madam, at- 
tract the golden Part. 


RNuttle. Come, Gentlemen, are are you for the Opera? 


L. Form. Oh! by all means. "Ladies, your mol n. 


ble Servant. 
N Your Ladyſhip'severlaing Creatures | 
SCE NE > 4 
T. Matchleſs, Vermilia 


F And m Dear, what do mean | 
additional „ : 5 w. 


La, March,  Todelerermy cu ſo de- 
: teſtable 


prettieſt Exclamation, and cries, O the dear, ſweew 
= lathe Creatures, Oh! Gemini! w od! had been 


: a * Wo. 
, v4 $ * £ \ p * 1 1 * 
/ 8 oh * 7 * * ' - * . 3 IN L 25 Ire . ; * 4 PR <0" 5 4 n 8 
g , ; AF 98 8 L Fg f 8 8 OO 1 TA. : 4 o | 
} * 4 > wa 2 R Ry 1 * "OP p 1 N 
- ur * Go 2 8 8 5 | | a , 
* a . n — — * — ns, 
. 4 eee 4 _ if | 
- 2% RR | 
ng P | | 
6 Py 


* » R 2 * 
. ee AP 

V 9 * N 
N Wm 


40 vos bit aufe. 95 


| * her Buſineſs, and am afucceſsful Rival. 
= CE N E xII. 
1 Catchit: 8 


| e, Oh Madam, IT have been waiting this half Hour 
I for an Opportunity. There's a terrible Scene of Miſchief 
\_ : oi forwards. "i Malvil has been taxing me about 
= rital, and 1, I let drop a few Words, and fo, he 
1 bas taken a Fit of Jealouſie, and ſo ſee the Conſequence. 
b | [Gives an 1 Letter. 
 \'= 8 Ha! tis a Challenge! How came you by it? 
Catch. Why, Madam, he had heard that Mr. Meri tal 


him this Letter, and {o, and 23 | | 
Verm. And fo, you had the Curioſity to open 1 
La. March. Since it has given us an F * 
vent Miſchief, you muſt pardon her. 
Verm. Prevent! No, fu further it rather. 
La. March. But, my Dear, conſider, here is the Life of 
the Innocent as wellas Guilty at Stake. 
_ Catch. O dear Madam, don t let N Mierirol ſuffer 
for my Fault, 
 Verm. Tour Fault! 


Shole Miſtake. 
La. March. On that Condition, rl OR your Pardon 
Catch. Why, Madam, I had heard that Mrs. Helena was 
to be here at five, and ſo I ſent Word to Mr. Merital; anfl 
Mr. Malvil coming in at that time, (which was when 


Word or two about meeting a ee here, and fo, I ſup- 
poſe, hethought it was your I ſhip, and ſo, this After- 
noon he gave mea Letter, w. Aachen GENIE * 


Ver. Very fine, indeed! = 
La. Match. I havea Thought juft riſks. which ay: tuin 


teſtable a Match. She intreated it of me, and | believel ; 


hadan Appointment here, and fo, he defired £ me to give 


Catch. If you will pardotir me, Madam, 11 diſcoverthe 


your Ladyſhip went to the Park this Morning) I dropt a 


A Diverſion. Mi- 


— — 


To in ſtoerd Maſhuen Ir 
| AreſkCorchi, cxn-you nor change the Naine of ble 


on the Superſcriprion; into that of Wiſemore? _ _ 
Catch. O Madam, Iam dextrousat thoſe things. 
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me your Hand, Vermilia; take my Word for it, Child, the 
Men are very ſilly Creatures; therefore let us laugh at 
Me. OR 5 
And teach them that, in Spight of all their Scorn, 
Our Slaves they are, and for our Service born. 


+ 
- Sen NE, Sir Poſitive Trap's Hoſe. 
| 4 "Tay Trap Aare and then Merital. 
Ia. 17h. Every ching is prepared, now is the happy 


Hour. I hear ſome Steps, tis ſurely he. Who'sthere? 
My Love? _- 2 l 


8 


Mer. My Life! my Soul! my Joy! 
La. Trap. Soft, my Aunt will hear uns. 

Mer. O! name her not. She is a perfect Antidote to 
Love. Let theſe bleſſed Moments be ſpent in nothing but 
{oft Careſſes; Oh! let me breathe out my fond Soul on thy 
Lips, and let thine own inform thee in Ted lay; it Will, 
I know, be tender as my Thoughts. . 
La. Tap. Aſide.] What Fools Men are to make Buſtles 
about particular Women, when they know not one from 
_ another in tu e m 70 ET 
Mer: But ſay, my Life, what Method ſhall Icontrive for 
your Efcape? Gonfſder, you are in the Jaws of Wretehes, 
Who wou d for a little Profit ſee you miſerable for ever.. 
La. Trap. | muſt blame my ill- adviſed Boldneſs. in truſt 
ing myſelf alone, even with yon. I fear the Frailty of my 
own Sex, and the Strengthof yours. 96k 


Mer. Not infant Babes tan love their tender Motliers 


with more Innocence. Sure, my He ena has obſerved no- 
thing in my Conduct to ground ſuch a Suſpicion on. But 
let us not trifle. Go with me now, do not truſt your Aunt, 
the has Ounning enough to * a thouſand Argos's; 8 
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. Zo rt in ſeveral n 


La. Trap. Nay, you have no Reaſon to Ae Aunt, 
he always {| x wellof you, and I hate Ingr wk bes 
b [Here Helena entring with a Candle, ing 


Trap, blows it out, retires 20 the 6 orner of the Scene 
and liſtens. 


Mer. Tis the Aunt herſelf. What a Noſe have I, to mi- 
flake a Bunch of Hemlock for a Noſe-gay of Violets! I 
don't know the meaning of this, but I'll try how far ſhe 

 willcarry it; perhaps, I may blind her Suſpicions for the 
future. [Aſide. 2 
Come, come, Madam, contrive ſome Way for an E- 
ſcape, or I ſhall make uſe of the 8 Opportunity. My | 
Paſhon muſt be cooled. -— 

La. Trap. [Ins low Voice. ] Tlcall my Aunt, if you dare | 

attempt. 7-48 

Mer. She is here already, Madam. Ha, ha, = did you 

think I did not know a fine Woman from agreenGirl? +: 

Cou'd not my warm, vigorous Kiſſes inform you that I 
knew on whom they were beſtowed ?'You muſt long 

- fince have diſcover'd my Paſſion for our Niece to have 5 

been a Counterfeit, a Covering on my Flame for you. 
aſſured, Madam, ſhe has nothing agreeable to me but — 2 
Fortune. Wou'd you manage witely, you might ſecure 
er a Gallant, and your Gallant an Eſtate. | 
La. Trap. Cou'd believe you, Sir, it were an Affront 
© my Virtue. 5 
Mer. Ah! Madam, whom did you expect juſt now, 
when, with a languiſhing Sigh, you cried, Who's there! 3 
My Love? That's not a Name for a Husband ? 
La. Trap. Since Iam diſcovered, I will own — 7 
Mer. Let me kiſs away the dear ms ee 4 5 
Aſſa-fœrtida, by Tupiter. toe LAſide. 
Lua. Trap. But will you be a Man of Honour? 8 
Mer. [ Aloud. ] For- ever, Madam, for- ever, whilſt thoſe 
bright Eyes conquerall they behold, 
The Devil's in it if this does not alarm ſomebody Alu. Yr 
La Trap. Softly, Sir, you will raiſe the Houſe, py 
Mer. [4/ide.] lam ſure, I never wanted Relief more, — 
La Trap. Ha! I am alone, in che dark, a Bed-Chamber 
by, if you ſhou'd attempt my Honour, who knows what 
N e 
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Toy u fiveral ausn. ui 
the Frailty of my Sex may conſent to? Or, if you ſnou d 
| 5 3 bras Epmgavoe able to refiſt ? Ay. 
but ere is Law an ce, yet you ma depend too 
fatally on my e een 
. Mer. Conſider, Madam, you are in my Power; remem- 
ber your Declaration. I had LN our Love from your own 
der Lips. Conſider, well, the Temptation of ſo much 
Beauty, the Height of my offered x Joys, the Time, the 
Place, and the Violence of my Paſſion. Think on this, 
Madam, and you can expect no other than that I ſhou'd 
this Moment bn y Tranſports. - 
my It you ſhou' a Heaven forgive vou. 
200 [louder Ra) Yet, to conyince you of my Gene- 
roſity, you are at your Liberty. I will do nothing with- 
out your Conſent. 
La. Trap. Then to ſhow you what a Conte I repoſe 
in your Virtue, I yowtogrant whate'er you ask. 
Mer. [veryloud.} And to ſhew you how well I de- 
| ſerve that Confidence, I vow never to tempt your virtuous 
Ears with Love 2 Palm but try, by your Example, to re- 
duce Fu to pure * N 


SCENE XIV.. 


2 


Helena bebind, with Sir Poſitive with a brad OY 


: Sir Poſ. I hear em, hear em. e 
La. Trap. Ha! Sir Poſitive's Voice! ! Anubis nor r think 
all thy Entreaties ſhall avail againſt my Virtue, or that it is 
in the Power of all Mankind to make me wrong the. 
beſt, the kindeſt of Husbands. I ſwear I never will, 
even in Thought, more than at this Moment. 
Sir Poſ. O! incomparable Virtue! what an excellent 
Lady have I! Lights there, Lights. [Servants bring Lights. 
La. Trap. Ol my Dear, you, are moſt ae y come, 
for I was hardly able to reſi him. : 
Sir Poſ. What's your Huſineſs here, Sir? 
Mer. My uſual Buſineſs, Sir, Cuckoldom. My Deſign 
is 8 your TOO, 8 * _ your Lady's Heart, 2 | 
ir 


VER 9 232 I DRY t 8 
e o DEA * 
PEE? 
IF 


M 2 O in frugal Maſha 


Sir Pof! A very pretty Gentleman] and fo, Sir, 9 : 


beginning with my Wife firſt > 
eq, Sir, the eulelt way tothe Hueband FO 
the Wite. av 


Sir Poſ: Come away, Lady Wite; come away; Niece. 
| Sir, there's the Door; the next time l catch you here, I 


may, perhaps, teach you what i it is to make a Cuckol of 


Sir Foſiti ve Trap. 

- Hel. Aſſure yourſelf Til ſpeak to you no mere. 
La. Trap. Au! the Monſter! ! e 
Mer. Your Monſter is gone before, dada . its; 

whilſt Lam trying to blind: the Aunt with a Ne Paſ. 

ſion fox her, che Niece over-hears; and hel ſpeak to me 
no more There never comes ally Good of making 

e hog old Worhan, - 


SCENE xv. 


Wiſemore alone. 


How i vain is luman Reaſon, when Philoſe ophy canner 
over-come our Paſſions! when we can ſee our Errors, and 


yet purſue them. But if to Love be an Error, why ſhou'd 
great Minds be the moſt ſubject to it? No, the firſt Pair 


enjoy d it in their State of Innocence, "Ae Eres * 5 


Wnbgrn, . : 
8 30 E. N E XVI. 
7 him, S. even with 4 eile, 
Serv. 4 Letter, Sir, 
| Wiſemore ref 
a You, who ere conſcious of bell g FRY my Rival 


in the mid of an PANE Friendſhip, willnot' = ; 
* 5 


1 prized when l deſire that Word „ 
9 us,and that you weu'd not fil ns to-tyvorrowar Beven in, - 

* Hide-Park, Your injur'd, 
Nele. 


What can this mean ? Ha heresa Poſtſcript: | 


P. S, Vour poor Colourings of Love for another — 
vrhich you put en this Morning, has confirm d, not 
baffled my Suſpicion. Iam certain you Had no Miſtreſs 
© to meet at Lady Matchleſs's s but Vermilia. 


Who brought this Letter? 

Serv. A Pang Sir, who Lid it required no Anſwer. 

Wiſem. What am I to think? Am I in a Dream? or was 
this writ in one? Sure, Madneſs - his poſſeſſed the 
World, and Men, like the Limbs of-a tainted Body, 1 uni- 
verſally ſhare the Infection. What ſhall 1 do! to gs, is to 
encounter a Mad- man, and yet I will, Some ſtrange Cir- 
cumſtances may have wrou ught this Deluſion, Which my 
Preſence may c Ai ate. ſince Love and ſealouſy are 
2 Diſeaſes, I ougnt to pity M, who know y dreadful 
Experience, 

When Loveinan impetuous Torrent flows, 

How vainly Reaſon would its Force o oppoſe; 5 

Hurl'd 3 the Stream, like FlowWers before the Wind, 

0 Or to vow, * n hy the a, 


ACT Iv. s NE . 


S c r N E,  Hide-Parks 
Lady Matchleſs, Vermilia, Moſyuied. 


La. Match. AM ſure l faw ſome one heteaboiits, who, 
. 1 by his W and Diels, mathe 5 
3 1515 


4 


LOFE in an Mater? F 


Je 


"Te 0 PE in ſeveral 7 Aline: 


po 3 Well, Vormilia, this ſure is the maddeſt Prink 

Perm. The World is a cenſorious, il naturd Critick, 8 
and 1 diſpiſe its Cavillings Beſides, am now grown careleſs 
of everything. O! my Dear! it is the moſt valuable Pri- 
vilege of Friendſhip to disburthen our Secrets into one ano- 
ther's Boſoms If you knew thoſe of mine Iam fare 
you wou'd pity =” f 


8c E N E u. 
To them, Wiſemere. | 
ea Match. 1 do pity you, indecd, for this. to 12 in : 


Miſem. Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſerable—TobeinLove ö 
is to be in Hell. _ © [Advancing from behind. 

La. Match. Do you ſpeak from Experience, Sir? 

Wiſem. From ſad Experience! have been in Love. 
o monſtrouſly in Love, that, like a Bow over-bent, Tam 

now relaxed into an oppoſite Extreme. — and heartily hate 

your whole Sex. 

La. Match. Poor Cardenio! ha, * ha! be not ſo dif- | 
conſolate, you may yet find your Lucinds. 

"Wiſem. No, ſhe has loſt her ſelf— and in a Wilderneſs 

La. Match. How, i in a Wilderneſs? 

Wiſem. Ay, in that Town! that worſt of Wilderneſſes! 1 
where Follies ſpread like Thorns; where Men act the part 
of Tygers, and Women of Crocodiles; where Vice lords 
it like a Lion, and Virtue, that Phcenix, is ſo rarely ſeen, 
that ſhe is believed a Fable But theſe W do not 

pleaſe you, fo, pray leave ne. 
Perm. Our Company, Sir, was your own Elie: 

| Nall Match. And now you have raiſed our Curioſity, you 
| it. 

Wiken. I would have raiſed the Devil ſponer, and ſooner. 
wou'd I have laid him Vour Curioſity, Madam, is a 
ſort of a Hydra, which noteven a Hercwles can tame; fo, 
dear Ladies, leave me, or I ſhall pull off your Sbam- faces 

La. Match. You would | xepent | it, heartily, if ea 

enn. 


EE IE LOIN 


Part of me. 


Vour Back, turn it, and = you loſe your. Time, in- 
ha 


| leaſt, get a Dinner, which you may want by ſtaying here. 


the World to be conſtant, ſure. 


| Romantick Nonſenſe! I tell you, I am a Woman of Fa- 


: 8 5 | — 


| LOVE in ſtral auh, 47 


mem, Perhaps fo. 1 believe, indeed, you thew the 
beſt Bury of your e . — 


La. March. You wou d give half your Soul to ſee the 8 


2 28 


Wiſer. Half a. erown I will. The beſt Sight te me is 


deed, you do. What can ſuch as you with a plain, honeſt 
Man like me? Go, ſeek your Game: the Beaus will begin 

to yawn preſently, and Sots return home from their De- 
bauches, ſtrike in there, and you make your Fortune, at 


La. Match. Do not be angry, dear Ruſtick— for we are 
both Enamorata's as well as you nay, perhaps, I am fo 
with your ſelf. Hang Conſtancy, you know too much of 


Wiſem. Tis from a Knowledge of the World, Madam, 
that I am conſtant. For I know it has nothing 
which can pay me for the Exchange. 9 8 | 

La. Match. Come, come, you wou'd have more mo- 
dern Notions, if you knew that a certain Woman of For- 
tune has ſome kind Thoughts of you; and, I aſſure you, 
Iam notwhat I ſeem. Eg 

iſem. Faith, Madam, I ſhou'd not. Grandeur, is ts 
me nauſeous as a gilded Pill, and Fortune, as it can never 
raiſe my Eſteem for the Poſſeſſor, can never raiſe my Love. 
My Heart is no Place of mercenary Entertainment, nor 
owns more than one Miſtreſs. Its ſpacious Rooms, are 
all, all hers who lights and deſpiſes it. Yes, ſhe has aban- 
don'd me, and I willabandon my {elf to Deſpair ; fo, pray 
leave me to it, for ſuch as you can have no Buſineſs with 
the Unhappy. | 5 | hgh 0 

La. Match. Generous, worthy Man! Aſide. 


mily and Fortune, perhaps, Beauty too, and am ſo vio- 
lently enamoured of your Humour, that I am afraid my 
Life is in your Power. | : 
Miſem. Wou'd your Tongue was in my Power, tho I 
gueſtion, even then, the . of ſtopping it. 1 - <a 
| 5 Ds. der 
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derthe Anatomy of a Woman's Tongue does not enable 


our modern Philoſophers to diſcover a perpetual Motion. 
8 To me, the Turkiſh Tawil at an On- ſet, the Trfh Howl at a 5 


Funeral, or the Indi: Exclamation at an Eclipſe, are all 
ſoft Muſick to that ſingle Noiſe.-—It has no Likeneſs in 
Nature, but a Rattle-inake : The Noiſe as odious, and the 


Venom as dangerous. 


La. Match. But, like a Rattle-ſnake, it gives you war- 


| ning, and if you will front the Danger, you muſt blame F 


your own Proweſs if you {mart for it. | | 
Mſem. The Serpent practiſes not half your Wiles. He 
covers not his Poiſon with the Cloak of Love. Like 


| Lawyers, you gild your Deceit, and lead us to Miſery, 


whillt we imagine our {elves purſuing Happinels. | 
La. Match. Ha, ha, ha. Piqued Malice! you have loſt 
an Eſtate for want of Money, anda Miſtreſs for want of 
mem. Methinks, either of thoſe Poſſeſſions Thou'd be 
maintained by juſter Titles In my Opinion, the only 
Title to the firſt ſnou d be Right, and to the latter Merit, 
Love and Conſtancy. „%%% i 5 

La. Match. Ha, ha, ha! then know, thou Romantick 


Hero, that Right is a fort of Knight-Errant whom we 


have long ſince laughed out of the World. Merit is De- 
merit, Conſtancy Dulneſs, and Love an out-of-faſhion 
Saxon Word whichno polite Perſon underſtands-- Lookee, 
Sir, pull out your Purſe toa Lawyer, and your Snuff-box 


toa Lady, and I warrant you carry your Point with both, 


niſem. The Purſe may, indeed, win the Lawyer; but 


tor the other you muſt depend on Chance. You may as 
well teach us a certain Method to gain that fickle, airy, 
_ imaginary Miſtreſs, Fortune. whoſe Embleras you are. 
For your Favours are as bl ndly beſtowed, as fickle in their 
Duration — and, like Fortune, you often curſe him moſt 


to whom you ſeem moſt kind, 


PEP 


us? for that Gentleman and I have Buſineſs. 


Beauties. You are young, I am ſure, and welk-ſhap 


my Want of it? 


LOFE in ſeveral Maſquets © 
i e e We 
Malv. Wiſehije and Women! My Philoſopher turned 


Rake! Good-morrow, Ned; I ſee a Country Gentleman 


muſt have his Morning Wa. 
Wiſem. What does he mean? this Coldneſs ill ſuits his 
Letter. [Aſide.] — Ay, Sir, and you are very ſeaſonably 
come to my Aſſiſtance, or I had been devoured by two 
She-Wolves, more ravenous than any inthe Defarts of A. 
america. | 


 Malv. Nay, Ladies, it was barbarous to attack with 


Odds, when even ſingly, you might have vanquiſhed. 


LE _- - , -[Talks apatt with verum 
Wiſem, Will you take away your Companion, and leav 


La. Match. Not till you agree to an Aſſignation. Pro- 
miſe to meet me batefaced at ten, and I am your Servant. 
Miſem. Il promiſe any thing to be tid of you. nog 
La. Match. Step aſide then, and I'll give you the Signals. 
Mal,lvil and Vermilia advance. | 
Perm. Indeed | ſo gallant! 6 N | 
Malv. O Madam, a Lady is never more agreeable to me 
thanat firſt Sight; for, to my Temper, a Woman palls as 
much by frequent Converſation, as Enjoyment. 
3 85 But how are you ſure that firſt Sight will be agree - 
b e e 
Malv. Why, faith !. as no Woman has Charms enough 
to engage my Conſtancy to the laſt ; ſo neither does any 
want enough to fire my Deſires at firſt. But, if thy Face 
be potently ugly, keep it to thy ſelf, and diſcover only on 


3 


have a vaſt Share of Wit, and a very little Share of Mode- 
ſty p 6 5 


A 


Malv. In your Pretenſion to it, Child; and, faith! that's 


better than the real Poſſeſſion, What is Modeſty, but a 


o 

1 
1 * 
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% LOVE u ſtverd alas. 
ing Sword to keep Mankind out of Paradiſe? It is a 
= Lanthorn, that miſ- leads poor Women in their 


oads to Happineſs. It is the Contempt of all Society; 


wyers call it the ſign of a bad Cauſe, Soldiers of Cowar- 


Tie Courtiers of Il|-breeding, and Women—the worſt - 


Sign of a Fool. Indeed, it = ſometimes, made a good 
Cloak for the beauteous, "tawdry Out-ſide of a Lady's Re- 


putation. But, like other Cloaks, it is now out of Faſhi- - 


on, and worn no where but inthe Country. 
Ferm. Then to ſilence your Impertinence at once, know, 


Sir, that I'm a Woman of Faſhion, rigidly virtuous, and | 


ſeverely modeſt. 


' Matv. A blank Verſe, faith! and may make aFi e in 
a fuſtian Traged gedy. Four fine ſounding Words, and mean | 


. Juſt wry 66 

I Verm. I ſuppoſe theſe are the Sentiments of you len 
3 fine Gentlemen. The Beaus of this Age, like the Criticks, 
will not ſee Perfections in others which they are Strangers 
tothemſelves. Vou confine the maſterly Hand of Nature 


to the narrew Bane of your own Conceptions 


Malv. Why what have we here? Senecas Morals un- 
der a Maſque ! 


rafal. 
Malv. Tl! tell you a way todoit. 
Perm. O name it. 


Malv. Unmaſque then. If Like your 1 no 3 
than your Pipes: Madam; 3 I will immediately takemy 


leave of both. 


Verm. That's an Vncertainty, Pm afraid, conſidering i 
Was you, in- 


the Sentiments you juſt now profeſſed. 
deed, that Hero in Love which your Friend is there? 
 Moelv. No, faith! 1 have been Hero in Love long e- 
nough. 


 Mirer, Pray, what was your -Miſtreſſes's Name? 


Malu. Her Name was nothing. I was violently ena- 
moured with a Conſtellation of V irtues ina fine Lady,who 


4 

. | 
(B54 y * 

g has 1 
* 


had not one in her 5 Compoſition. 7 


\ 


Perm. 1 hope that Title will prevent your farther be- 


Verm. What Woman was bleſſed with fo faithful an Ad- | 


Love in fut Moſques; 32 


| — EE our Lore? 
ver the Bug- -bear. | 8 - 1 
* — — — Wiſemore. wel, 8 — RR 
Verm. O, my Dear, I have met with a diſcarded Lover 
too, full as Romantickas yours. 
La. March. Say you ſo? then, I believe, theſe re the 
very two famed Heroes in Don. Quixorte. 
Wiſem. Shall we never loſe your Prating ? 
La. March. Promiſe not to dodge us. 
Miſem. Not even to look after you. 
La. March. Adieu then. 


verm. Bie, Conftancy ; ha, ha, hat 
SCENE I, 
 Wiſewere, Malvil. 


Wiſem. Well, Sir; you ſee Tam come: | 
Malu. And am very ſorry to ſee it too, Ned, ha, ha! 
„. em. This Reception, Sir, ill agrees with your Letter: 


But twere abſurd toexpect Colerencies1 ina Mad- -man's 
Behaviour. | 


 Malv. What's this? 

Wiſem. Was it, Sir, from mp expr expreſſed Abhorrence of 
this civil Zutchery, you pitche on me as one who w aud 
give you the Reputation of a Dueliſt, without the Danger ? | 
perhaps, you had rather met with another. 

Malv. That I had, indeed. 


Wiſem. Deathandthe Devil! did you inviteme here to 
laughat me? 


Malv. Are you mad, or ina Dream? 

g Hiſem. He who denies to-day what he writ yeſterday, 
either dreams, or worſe. Your monſtrous Jealouſy, your 
Yi) Challenge, and your preſent Behaviour, look like a fever 


riſh Dream. 
Malv.Invite! Jealouly ! Challenge What do you mean? 
. 3 n Taue Read chere, e my Mean- 


” _ Mat, 


_ 


7 LOVE — 


Mal. [Reads] Ha! my Letter te Mertra l ? villainous 
jade! She bas altered the Nane too on the ee 
am abuſed, indeed! | 

 Wiſem. Well, Sirf | 

Malv. Wiſemore, be . my V Surprize 6 is * to 


yours. This Letter, I did, indeed, write, but not to you. 


Wiſem. How ! 
Malv. Believe me, on my Honour, 1 did not ſend i it you. 
His Name to whom I deſigned it is eraſed, and yours ſu- 


perſcribed, I ſuppoſe, by the Perſon to whom | — 
the Delivery. And, be n you was not the Enery I 


wiſhed to meet here. 

WWiſem. What Novels this:? 

Malv. Faith! it may be a pleaſant one to you, and no oll 
uſefulto me. But the Morning is late, you ſhall go home, 
and breakfaſt at my. Lodgings, and, ae Way, { willlet 
you into the whole Story. 

wiſem. Whatever it be which clears my Friend from the 
Imputation of ſo wild a Deluſion, muſt be agreeable to me, 


Malv. And now we will have our {Swing at Satire a- 


gainſt the Sex. 

Wiſem. I ſhall be a ſeyere, as a dab het in Bn tha Age. 
- Malv. And, perhaps, for the ſame Reaſon at leaſt tie 
World will always give Satire on Women the Names of 
Malice and Revenge hoever aims at it, will n 

Like a detracting Courtier in Diſgrace, 

The Wiſe will ay, he only wants a Place,” 


SCENE v. 


A 


. ernten kene re, ff. 


Helen alone. 


' Hel, Of three deplorable Evils, which all! chuſe? To 
endure the Tyranny of an imperivus Aunt to venture on 
a Man whoſe Inconſtancy I have been an ocular Witneſs 


of ? or ſupport the Company of a Fool for Life? Certain- 


ly, the laſt is the leaſt terrible. I do now think our Parents 
re wiſer than we are, and have Reaſon to curb our Ineli- 


ons: :; 


* 


' 


— a eee T , 
TR” „ 5 


Tork i ſoverd Maut! 
— 


I it is a happier 3 
_ poll — Knave withour one, 25 


U td e wl eb SCENE vi. 
r 


Eu Sir Po: Are you ready Are you edi * 
ſted 1 Hel. Tam ſenfible, Six, — wear + 1 had fixed my 
y MW Heart; and I think, neither Wiſdom nor Honour . 
I me to be undutiful to you lon 
Sir Pof. Lou are a wiſe Girl! a very wiſe Girll And have 
conſidered doubtleſs the vaſt difference —— 3 * 
and a Miſter, Ha! ha! and here he comes 


SCENE ... 
Ts them. giv Apith. 78 . 


8ü of Sir Apiſt Simple, your hümble at. Fon 
Je. . are 5 Win 55 Be you flept a 5885 1 did not 
He fleep for a Week before I was paarrieg to my Lady. 
w Sir Apiſb. You had ayery firong Copiturion hen. Si ir 
2, Poſ+ ſitipe. ; 
| Sir Poſ. „ Sir, we 7 Ge bay Herewleare 

Race Hercu ex was a Haß by bis Fg Fn Well, well, 

my Neice there has KEE: her Conſent, ag every thing is 
ready. So, take her by the Hand an 

be Apiſh. Upon my Ward. Sir Feten. I cannot dance 
a Ste 

Sir Poſ. How! when 1 Was as young as you, I cou'd 
have danced over the Moon, and into the Moon too, with- 
out a Fiddle. But come, I hate trifling. The Lawyer is 
al With he Deeds. and the ParkoR i is dreſi in his Pon- 
tificalibus. © 

Six Apiſh. The Parſon ! I ſuppoſe be isa hack one, and | 
Ph is er! ha, ha, hai 

"Het, Item. Couſin has been as good as hes Word. | 
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[ Afods. 
Sir Poſe Sir Apiſh, with — is playing 
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£ 


" 
4 o 
8 : ** 
1 . * 
% 
OE EEE IE * * 
— —— — —— — a 
—ũñZ— 


\ 


| | 


2 - =T7 * _ 5 =_ 
_ 7 * k r — — T 1 
- P * R N 5 5 wrt : EY Bs . An 7 — . _ | _m—_ — ED La to an — SHES _—_ 
2 s 5 er 2 * 8 Bog 2 off G E — Hs 1 1 2 4 * S 2 22 — * 
_—_ . ot” os up" 4 & A To? 82 * au LAGS 1 2 — 2 — _ 
> SAS! ati Ae . ˙ —— Enactio  o-- - — 5 ; — — 
* — N _ * _, — — — — 
7 7 7 - "us be . D - * * © & 4 
1 N 1 TY , * 
. Ar 8 : nn 1 CIAL by N 
C % fn 4 
FE — * 5 D - — — — — — — — 7 
— Pa * * _ —_ * = "=. © - 
: 55 2 1 P — _ —— — , . 

' — — 8 — - 

N * ** 3 3 * * 4 ff * a+ Ars Co , N 


| mour ; ; 


Sir Ah. Matrimony Hay Sir Poſnive is 
this Morning. a 12 | 
Sir Poſ. Sir, you put me out amour pretend of 
Si 4p, Sir, I have more Reaſon to be out Ha. | 
r you have invited me to Breakfaſt, without pre: 


i 7 Is not my Neice prepared, sir = I, 3 

Sir Apiſh. Sir, lam no Cannibal. ; 

Sir 505 Did not you come to marry my Neice, Sir 18 
. Apiſh. Sir, I never had fuck a N ſince l Was 

otten.. 

"Six Poſ. The Man is mad. | (ſtaring 

Sir Ap;/h. Poor Sir Poſitive! is it his firſt Fit, am? 

Sir PA Adark Room and clean Straw wou d be of Ser · 


vice. 


Sir 4piſh. Nay, nay, I have no time to reaſon with a 
Mad- man; but I hope when you hear Iam married to one 
of the fineſt Ladies about Town, it will cure your Fren- 
zy 3 and fo, Sir, tag humbleServan 

Hel. Bleſs me, Sir! what's the M ing of this? | 

Sir Po. Why the Meaning is, that he is mad, and this 
News will make my Lady mad, and that will make me 
mad; and you may be mad for a Husband, by vrhat Ican 


ſiee, by the Right Hand of the Traps. 


Hel. So; I had yeſterday two Lovers; but now I have 


| forſaken the one, and the other has forſaken me. Well, 


theſe Men are Jewels ; fo far, I ama ſure, they are Jewels, 
that the richeſt Lady has eye the moſt in her PE. 


SCENE VIII. The Piazza 
Malvil, Wiſemore. 7 


Malv. How! ! An Aſſignation from Vermilia? _ 

Mſem. That's the Name, the Place this, the Hour ten. "on 
Malv. Impudent Harlot! 1 
 Wiſem. She made me paſs my Woe to keep it ſecret 

from you; but when I perceived it the ſame Name with 

that in your Letter, Ithou cab myſelf obliged by Friend- 

— to difcover it, The other t were a oh Cloak 
and a Maſque, | Malu. 


Malo. Thou FRI beſt of Friends. Ten you ay! 2 
it is now within an Hour of the time. Since you do not 

intend to keep your Aſſignation, I will take it off your 
Hands. But you may yet hea another Obligation on me 


by your Preſence; for I am reſolved te her. 


Wiſem. I am to meet a Serjeant-at-law hard dy. bat 


will return withallpoſlible Expedition, and then if 1 


can be of Service. | 
Malv. If you return betore the Hour you will find me 


at Toms, if not here. 


 Wiſem., Till then, farewel—. Now am! involving m my 
ſelf i in other Men's Affairs, when my own require my ut- 


moſt Diligence! What Courſe ſhall take 2 I cannot re- 


ſolve to leave her, and, Iam ſure, ſhe: has given me no 


' Hopes of gaining her. Yet ſhe has not ſhewn any real 


„zer willi ever imagine her Inclination's leaning 


| rob of thoſe Fops ſhe is ſurrounded with, 


Se EN E. Ix. 
Merital, Wiſemore, . 15 IF . 


Mey. So thou htful, nme What Foint of Philo- 
ſophy are you _— 


Wiſem. One that — Hr al who ever 


== Woman, Sir, was the Subject. of my Contempla- 
tion. 


Mer. Ha! Hey! What Point of the Compaſs dots the N 
Widow turn to now ? | 


Wiſem. A very frozen one. Fo) 
Mer, Let me adviſe thee, Ned, to give over ryourAttzck, 


or change your Method. For, be aflur'd, Widows are a 


Study you will never be any Proficient in till you are initi- 
ated into that modern Science which the French call Le bon 
Aſſurance. 

Wiſem, Ay, ay, we may allow you Gentlemen of pro- 
teſſed Gayety thoſe known Turns of. Rallery, ſince they 
were the Eſtate of your Fore-fathers: there is an hereditary 


Fund of little Pleaſantries which the Beaus of every Age | 


enjoy, in a continua! Succeſſion. 
Mer, 


1 9 x p * * 422 8 * 
l Ge Y ene * 4 * * . TIF" 8 >» - 
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Mer. Well, and, I hope, you will do thoſe of this Age 
the Juſtice to confeſs, they do not 3 any Innovation | 
in the Province of Wit. 
1 Wiſem. Art thou fo converted then as to deſpiſe the | 
„ 
Mer. As Sucha thou doſt be Women, ] believe, Ned. 
_ Wifem. You miſtake me. It is their Follies only I deſpiſe. 
| But there, certainly, are Women, whole Beauty to their 
Minds, like Prefs to their Beauty, is rather a Covering 
than an Ornament, _ 
© "Mer. Theſe are high Flights; igdeod.” But, tell an on 
what do you build your Hopes of the Widow?” 
mim. On an Opinion have of her Bod Senſe; and 2 
good Nature. "The firſt will prevent 18 renz a ber, 
the latter may favour me. | 
„Mer. — pes pray, what Foundaticn i is your Opinion ot 
ber; Senſe built on? If, as you Je Bo, freed to 
the Beaus are its Supporters — 3 it is a very rotten 


; 


dne. 

Wiſem. No; when 18d fhe igclin to Fopper I meant 

it alp korb her Diverſion. yo PP 4 

3* | Mer. Ry I believe, Women very {ctdom take Matri 

wan fora 

" Re Wiſem. You draw two direct Inferences from ber a. 

duct towards Coxcombs. Depend on it; they are Mir- 

. tors, in you can hardly diſesv er che Mind of a Wo! 

11 man of Senſe, becauſe ſhe ſeldom ſhews it them unmaſ- 

BJ __ _ *_ "qued-” If fhe be nota Woman of Senſe, I have, indeed, 
built a Caſtle in the Air, which ao th SLE Perturnes 
can over-turn, .” 

Mer. Why, really, i it tems to me very: little elſb, by 
what L Knowv of her Ladyſhip. But you are ane of thoſe 
LTeaſonable Lovers who can hve a Day on a kind Look, a 

Week on a Smile, and a ſoft Word wou d victual you for 


1 an Eaſt· India Voyage. 
1 - Wifern. 76d the Converlation of a Frlend effaces the 7 
41 Remeaabrance of Buſineſs. 3 1 
Ui Mer. any thing to the l land of Love? e e, þ 


em. ä Law. 


4 2 
* * 
* 
F Op. 
* 
3 


Sir Afi. Of her Heart, Sir, and ſhalt be, perhaps, 
every thingelſe ina Day or two. AV! ſhe'safine Creature, 


20 15 bee e 5 + 


. Suece puttend you=== why, E have beeti bbw 


kt 'Bar Fortune, Iles, is ſo Kind as toremind me, 5 


88 E N E *. 
| Sir Kitts Mered. 
ier Sie 4b Err 


Sir Apiſh. Dear Tom, I kiſs 
Me. That's à pretty Suit 


ee and Ala mor. 


iſp. He, R ; he! the Ladicotdmis bree. 
Fry Tthink; I have ftudied Dreſs long enough 


alrtle, and! have the good Fortune to have eve titled | 
better than the former. | 


Mey. Why; indeed, I have remarked that, as 
Pre 


row. But, come, your Lodks eferhereis more in 
this. The Town ſays it tos: 15 ; 
Sir e What, dear Jom? 
_ 


yottarEto be married, oy 154 Xrkhire great 


* „ Hey he) he! I'limake you my Confident in 


that Affair. Tis true) I Had ſuchã Treaty on Foot, fer 


the Girl has ten Thouſand Pounds, which wou'd have 


pitched up ſome Brexches im my Eſtate; vi e 


Has wUEαgafed to throw a hundred into my"Lap; an 
rr | 
Mer. What, are yo in actun Poſſeſſion? LY 


Tom, ſhe.is the greateſt Beauty, and the greateſt \ Wik—— 
Pf can't N i gels Whom I mean? 
Mer. No för TND no Oratige Wenen of fuck 3 
For ns... Eq 4 
Sir Apiſh, Why, who can be all this but Lady Matchleſs ? 
Mer. Upon my Word, I commend your Exchange. Sir 
4 ſh,itlies in your Power todo me an exquiſite Favour — 


and, I know, you will do _y thing to ſerve your * 


ö 


r te Wiſdotw grow wiſer with their Years, ſo | 
your Men of Gayety the older they ; the*fimer they 
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Sir Apiſb. I wou d as much as another indeed why 
what Tony docs he intend to borrow Money of me? 


Yes, yes, 261 was Gaying, Tom, I wou'd do any thi 
_—_ to ſerve à Friend in Neceſſity, but Badneſs of Tenants, two 
or three ſupernumerary Suits of laced Cloaths, and a bad 


Run of Dice have reduced me, really, toſuch anExtremity | 


of Caſh — 


Mer. You miſapp the. Youwere this Morning, | 


I hear, to be to Helena? 


Sir Apiſh. And, ha, ha, ha! Imuſt tell it you, I have 
been juft now, with Sir Poſitive Trap, her Uncle; and 


when he expected the Performance of Articles, I perſuad- 
ed him he was mad, laughed at him, and, witha brave 
Front, faced him down thet I knew nothing of the matter. 


Mer. You ſhall go back then immediately, turn your | 
former Viſit into Rallety cfy—— tho it be a little abſurd, it 


will paſs on the Knight diſſemble a Willingneſs to 
Aucugh Airs 1 wil 3 


go through Affairs in your Place. 


Sir Apiſh. Is ſhe an Acquaintance of yours then Fo 
Mer. O, ay. 


Sir Api/h. Dear Tum, I am very glad I can obligeyouby 5 
OWer; 


a Reſignatien, and will do to the utmoſt of m 
and to ſhew you, Sir, that I love to ſerve a Fried, Sir, I'll 


be your Chaplain, and may, perhaps, 


but ſtep to the next Street, and be here, Sir, at your Com- . 


mands, Sir, in a Moment, Sir. 
: 3 Mer. Lſolus.] My Rencounter with the old Lady, ft 


Night, ſurprized me: There muſt have been in yſtery | : 
rav 


in J at Affair, which my Diſguiſe may * me to un 
Men of capritious Tem pers wou d raiſe a undred Jealou- 


ies on this Occaſion z but it ſhall be ever m Sentiments Fe | 


2 Miſtreſs, in all doubtful Caſes — 


That if ſhe's true, Time will her Truth diſcover, 3 
Butif ſhe's falſe, Wh ee Lover. 
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kb Lach Matchleſs; Vermilis.” | 
15 Match. Ha; Ha, ha! Loveand Scandal are the beſt | 


Bireetners of Tea. 
Ver. The beſt Embitterers, you mean; but, inmyOpi- 


nion, Scandal i is the ene of the two, and leaſt —__ 


ous. 


La. Match. Love is hot * dangerous to our 8 as you 
imagine. It is a Warfare wherein wealwa fe get the better, 


empty Bullies 


if we manage prudently ;' Men are perfec 
init, and as a certain Poet ſay— | 
Sw i to attack; and ſwift to run aw. 
Ver. Well, but what do you intend by your Abgaben ? 
La, March. Only to — an Excuſe for diſcarding a trou- 
bleſome Lover. Lookee, Vermilia, you ſhall attack him 


for me, I am afraid of a Diſcove 300 and If you can 


but bring him to Terms, that is, i 


ocure his 
_ Conſent to a ſecond Treaty, 1 ſhall be very n andmcl diſs 


gedof mine. 
Per. Youbanter, ſure. But, if you are in earneſt, I may 


adviſe you to get another Proxy, for I heartily hate Man- 


kind, and will for ſwear an) Converſation with them. 


La. March. Nay, but your ſhall force your Inclination 


to bg 3 Friend. 


nd, pray, what has cauſed this ſudden Revolution 
in Nob Temper, fince, if I am not miſtaken, you, but 


yeſterday, expreſſed ſome Favour for him? 


La. Merch. But I have found him ſuch an out-of-faſhion 


Creature, that I am heartily aſhamed. of him; beſides, I 


have this Morning received Propoſals from that Prince of 


pretty-Fellows— Lord Formal. | 
Ver. O Conſtancy ! Thou art a virtue. 


La. Match. It is indeed. For Virtues, like Saints, are 
never canonized till after 5 are dead which poor 


Eonftancy has beok ogg: - . 
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| per. 10 afraid it proy alive: aut died befote i it 
- An born. But if iter er had Being, it was moſt certainly 
feminine; and, indeed, the Men have been ſo modeſt to 
allow all the Virtuesto beof our Sex. 

La. Match. O]! we are extremely obliged t to them, they 
have found out. Honſewifery to be ong to us too. In ſhort, 
they throw their 6" and their Honour into our Care; 
decauſe they areunwilling to have the Trouble of preſer- 
ving them themſel res. | 
Fer. But you rally, ſure, in what you a concerning 
Lord Formal. 

La. Match. Fie! my Dear, isa Title ſoludicrous athing? 
— But, come, you ſhall undertake my Aſſignation with 

emore. _ 

Fer. Were I ſure it wou'd give an uneaſy Moment to 

Malvil, Iwou'd ; fot theroienothing Fwou'd ſtick at to 

be revenged on hum 

La. Match. When we reſolve Revenge ah our Lo- 

vers, 9 — eee and laughs 

8 Thwart kighour Rage, the Rogue wil fd 

'- SomelittletickliſhCorner in the Mind. 

Work himſelf ih, and malce the Virgin kinad. 

When next before her Feet her Lover lies, ' 

_ AllherReſentment; ina Moment, dies.. 
then, witha eg the tender — „ 


4c v. SCENE 8 
EN E, ar Paſiiye's Hoſe ; 6 


Sir Politive,, TJelen „ 3 


Se Py Su ie was your oven Po, your ova C 1 

Vance, oven Stratagerti. Fou . nek 

W and he wis Fook 10 k a” 5 
7 


— 


beak Uncle, for, 1 proteſt, it makes vou lo OTE 


the N Heap, | in ON long . 
Sir Fyſ. Ver 


* | Abundance of Hosp ; 


Sb A A fvving y! 
Hel, And pray, . | 
Sir Poſe Your right ener i not to be boi 


tained, it is what a Man brings into the Work dt him. 
He is as muchafi Upſtart who gets bis on Hyndur, 26 he 


who gets his wn Eſtate. Take it for a Maxim, Child, na 


one can be a great Man unleſs his Father has been ſo befbre 
him. Your true old Engliſh gr, like your Engliſß 
Oak, will not come to any Maturity under a hundred 


Years: It muſt be Plantedby oneGenwration for the Good : 


of another. 


Hel. But if I'were to chuſe à Huchand, Tow tie faore | 
forveard eee thanthoſe 4 His 


Anceſtors. 2 
Sir Po Ay, ay. to be ſure! Yo! won't refe) 
is likely to leave à long Retinue bettind him, tc 
has had never ſo many glorious Anceſtors bet 
be ſooner enamonred of a file Cott, than à fine Colt of 
Arms, Hear] 
but mere Snails; they carry their All ipon their decks; 
yetit.is as dificyls to keep — Wivesand Daughters 
the one, as Our Fruit trom the other. 
Hel. Do you think fo, Sir? I have heard there is not 
more dangerous Place than a China- Shop hop; take Care oh 


» 
1 —— 
1 : 
. - 


- Hufly, mok of theſe fine Feng 9s 15 . 


Aunt does hot bring one home in a Jar, e Tap of yo 1 
of your 


chance toſee it fo fo Hrs on the T 
Cabinet. POP * 


Sir Poſ. [fide] Ha! I mut own, 1 do not like tles 


Mornin Rambles, . 


Hel. kee, Sir, Fon make Diſvoveiies tö to you; ink 8 
nde wy Aunt has falſely accuſed me with being rhe Occa- 


E 3 8 hon 
243 "% 4 
Hy x 


8 K " 1 4 
CE ER Es 


. * 
— — a LA 
— wt 
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— — eee 15 ˙ gmt Ah HOO * 


4% LO VE in ſeorral duale. 


ſion of Sir Apiſh s Behaviour to-day, I will tell you out of 


- Revenge what I would never 1 told I. out. .at U 
In ſhort, my Aunt has , 
Sir Po. How ! ! what? | 
Fiel. Planted ſomething that will branch to Maturi 
leſs than a hundred Years, ha, ha, ha! She has ſet a m — 
Front upon your old Tabernacle, ha, ha, ha! I hear the 
Coach ſtop this Moment. Ste) but! into that Cloſet, and 
Ee ſhall hear her convict herſe — I. bring her to Con. 
, 
Sir Po.  [Afde.] Hum! methinks, 1 grow ſuſpicious. 
Hel, Nay, nay, nay, if you don't aocept the Tryal, 1 
hall proclaim you dare not 
Sir Poſ. Lookee, af if you wrong my Late by th the 
| * Hand af. the 8 


SCENE 1. 


Lady Trap, Helena. 


La. Trap. * fatigued to Death — Oh! F. Servant, 
Miſs; but, perhaps, I ought to ſay, Miſtreſs, your Hus- 
band may have changed your Title fince Iſaw you. 

Hel, And your Ladyſhip may have changed .your Hus 
band's Title But that Change has been made long 280. 
La. Trap. What do you mean, Madam? 

Hel, Ha, ha, ha! 5 Aunt, the World knows the Uk 
of China-Shops, tho Sir Poſizivedoes not. 

La. Trap. You ſeem to know, Madam, Ichink, more 
chan is conſiſtent with your Years. _ 

Hel. And you ſeem to practiſe, Madam, mare. thani is 
conſiſtent with yours. The Theory becomes myAge: much 
better than the Practice does yours. 

La. Trap. Your Age! marry come up, you are alvrays 
boaſting of that Youth and Beauty which you have. 

Hel. t's more excuſable, than to boalt of . 
and Beauty Which we have not. 

La. Trap. I know whom you reflect 8 1 thank 


Stars, indeed. Iam no Girl; and as for Beauty, if BY 0 


be allowed a MW | 


p 3 


* 


the gr Flatterer in the World toour Faces, but the Re- 


- Mitte 


_=—_— OO Is 
A ? TS 
; 


Toy u ſwdl Aus: 6; 
Hel a A very corrupt Judge; for aGlaſs is ſo well-bred 2 
thing, that it tells every Woman ſhe is a Beauty. O! it is 


bo one thing; for it never diſparages us behind our 
La. Trap. Malapert Creature! AGirl is now-a-days no 
ſooner out of her Leading-ſtrings than ſhe ſets up for a 
_ "Toaſt. + And, as the Girls are Women before their Time, 

ſo the Menare Children all their Lives, for they will be de- 


vouring thegreenFruit.— © «© OD 
- Hel. And ſure, the green is preferable to the withered, 
Aunt. Come, come, n, you had better make me 


anger Friend and Confident, for, if you declare War, I ſhall 
be able to enliſt more Soldiers than you. But here's my 
Hand, and if you will let me into your Secrets, I'll give 
you the Honpur of a Woman never to diſcloſe them. 
N IL 
To them, Sir Apiſh, Merital diſguiſed as a Perſon. 
Sir 1 Lady Trap, I am your moſt obedient; ſweet 
5 Helena, | am everlaſtingly yours. 8 
La. Trap, Sir Apiſb, your Bebavour this Morning ſtager- 
ed us, but I am glad to find you are relapſed. _ . 
Sir _ He, he, he! it was alla Jeſt, upon my Word; 
as I queſtion not, but my future Behaviour will explain to 
Hel. ichadreudy explained you, Sir, to me, to be the 
greateſt Jeſt in Nature. | 22 
La. Trap. Sir Apich, you know too much of the World 
to regard a young Lady's Coyneſs, and I aſſure you, Sir, it 
s all affected; for ſhe is ever repeating your Name, even 
in her Sleep. Don't bluſh, Child; but you'll excuſe the 
Faults of Youth ; ſhe will learn more Senſe. 5 
Fel. I don't know whether you move my Anger, or 
my Pity moſt. But for that thing there, I'd have him 
know, I ſcorn and deteſt him. DD, ue 
Sir Atiſp. I wou'd not have your Ladyſhip chagrin at 

muy Bride's Expreſſion. For, III engage, we ſhall hate ; 
another with as much good Breeding, as any Couple under 
che Sun. 1 + M 


fo, N. 
8 25 


A 


Hin pany ou 0; fo verre, 
; SCENE 1 . 


z 
i 
7 
A 2 
14 
E 


hope; you don't intend to preach, but if you 


” : b I f * 
N ; A Makes" 
8 — Io © EN . 
3 


u o me 


[Theſe mg — * 
Hel. z. Lale Si Poſitive is ſafe, Im ſure, +51 I give 


+ Ecken, + 


Mer. . OR for I have nothing. 
of Sanctity, but the kla ſque, I aflure you. 


erip beim 
Hel. I believe it, nos of any BI" . s fe 4 


Mer. Very prettily frow ned .I know ſeme La- 
dies who have ratifed 3 Smile twenty Lears without hee 
coming it ſo well. But, come. We havana time to 


Hel. No, tq upbraid you were loſs of Tigge, indeed, for 


the Remonſtranees of an injured Woman have m 
* with ſuch hardened Sinners. 5 


Mer. Hum the Sight of a Gun has not 


inſpired yay, 1 
de, the Weds 
ding, you know, is always before 2 — 


el. Mr. Merital liked wants well e 
I believed you innocent. But as that Gaſety in Behle 
ives a Bloom to Beauty, fhewis Deformity in its worſt 
| f; ght; fo that Mirth and Humour whichare f | 
ble in the Innocent, look Horrid in the Guilty. a 
Mer. Are you really, in earneſt, Child > 


* Het. ThatQueſtion fuprizes me, when you — was 


Witneſs to your aft Night's * 


We Sip -»4 5 
Sir At. 5 


23 


\ ; 


— 8 
5 
. * 
& 4 2* 
BE "A 


beet your Aba: da keep. | 
Hel. I make you an Aſgnation! : Haaſe: you more. 


Mer: — k Wc 
| And hear, atonce, Four Pricſt and Loverpray.. 


Invain, by Frowns, you wou d the World fi 


Hel. I wiſh my Regs Lats Fa Power to blaſt you. 

Mer. No, no, Madam, I have a fort of Armour called 
Saen wm enſe that's Frown Proof, I allure you; your 
Smiles may melt, but your. Frawns wo never pierce it. 
What, to make me an ion WI r 


then (end your An fora Proxy ? My 

deed, gave it the Turn of flee yo ws PE 4 . 

Obe ck ta try m e manta . Haff ad. 
Hal. I write ts 70, Feſter 

- Mer. Why, 1 cannet fy, 3 it was yquz bor 

begin to think myſelf in Don Quixote Cale, OE: 

ſome wrickad —— tranlmographied m 

n. II ieave it 49 your -A. Judgment, 

are not a little altered ſince you writ this 


Hel. Ha! the Letter Ic 


nature, in- 


copied before my ung! then F've 
| wronged him, indeed. Unheard-of Baſeneſs! Mr. Me- 


tal, perhaps m have heen tao 
1 eee, 
in ir. and 1 ans þ —Y 


Mer. Nay, if there bes 
af undeforved Beyrazelies. Tf ſtiee cannot. 


pardon me, till! have atoned for it with a ten ; > wah Z 


vice: Yet, impute what Lhayefaid to the Sincerity of my 
Love; my Paſſions fimpathize with yours, and if one wild 


22 has poſſeſſed us. let us Paket the equal Joy of its 
covery. 

Hel. That Diſcovery. is too long ta be ale waar, ba 
| Yor ae eee will ſurpriz 


eſs, tara your Eyes tb - 


be. eee e ar | 


oo To in Pris Maſquer 


Mer. Let then thoſe lorely Eyes re: aſſume her S wet / 
be and, like pure Gold, riſe — e the e 


Tears ars Siege, an dthen 
but will not * Garrifon be. SR with 


| long Time? and I ſhall ſhut it up with a very cloſe Blockade 
—50 you had beſt ſurrender now on honourable Conditi- 


"Fel. Well, but you'll allow the Garriſon to make a Sally 


Grit Sir Poſitive, Uncle, ha, ha, ha! Come and help me 
to laugh The ſame worthy Gentleman who came after 
your Wie laſt Night, i is now come after your Niece, 


s CEN E v. 
- them, Sir Poſitive 55 theCleſet. 


Sir Pe A brave Girl, a very braveGirt! Why, why, 


Wk what a Pox do you want here, Sir? 
I. Bleſs me, how he ſtares! I wonder he is notcon- 
| fined: Pam afraid he will take away ſome-body's Life. 
Sir Poſ. Ibelieve his intention is to give ſome-body Life; 
fuch as he oftner increaſe Families than diminiſh thein. 
Hel. Or, perhaps, the poor Gentleman is an itinerate 
Preacher. Did you come to rere, to us, Sir? 
Mer. Do you take me for the Ordinary of Bedlam, Ma- 


dam? Was I to reaſon with you, it hou'd be by the Doc- — 


trine of Fire and F 


A 
Hel. Say fo! Nay then, I believe, Uncle, hei is 


Po piſh Inquilitor. 


Bir ref An _ afe x Fortunes Luppoſe, Ahl 


e 


Sir, is one _ l are one of the 


Ro eee, 


el. Pl cure his makhueradng Gr eu Tro- 
e our Family. 


8 2 E N E VI. 
Ss, Poſitive, Merital. 


Et  SirPo well, Sir, — have Nee 
wy Niche? Wee, your! 


"Sr? what's our Title, 
Ye Su 


Th r 


8 


10 FE. in „ Maſymes: „ 
Sir? what's) your Coat of Arms? Does your Eflateliein. | | 
Terri Rm or in the Stocks? 
Mer. Ina Stock of Aſſurance, Sir. My CaſhisallBraſs, 
| and Icarry it in my Forchead, for fear of Pick-pockets, _ 
Sir Poſ. Are there no Guardians to be cheated, no Cuck- . - 
olds to be made, but Sir Poſitive Trap? I'd have you know, 
Sir, there has not beena Cuckold e the Babs fince | 
they were a Family. 
Mer. That is, Sir, 1 fuppole, a tacite Infinuation, that | 
you are thefirſt of your Family. 
Sir Poſ. You are ignorant as vrellasiraquadent. The firſt = 
of m 1y Fa amily! The whole World knows, that neither, © B 
ner my Father before me, have added one Foot of Land 
to our Eſtate; and my Grand- Father imoaked his e in 
the ſame eaſy Chair that Ido. 
Mer. Very likely. Andwhatthen? 
Sir Po. What then! Why, then there's the Door, and 
then I deſire you'd go out. Upſtart, 2 Sir Poſitive 
Trap an Upſtart! 1 Rn calle I had ra- 
ther be the firſt Rogue : of a gooey e the firſt anc 
* BY Manof CN 6. 
| Mer. Indeed! , 
Sir Poſ. Ay, indeed; b the Son; | 
whoſe Father was hanged ? whereas, many. a Man who 
, 11 to be kangeds was never nnn 


Mey. Oons! howamjilted! | [Afde. 
Lookee, Sir Poſitive, . puns 14e eG with a 
Deſign of 9 your Niece, but ſhe ſhall now die a 
| Maid for me. 1 impoſed on Sir Apiſh,. as I wou d have 
* done on you, but you ſte I have , fo 5 _ imoak 

on in your ag e b. Sir Tra 8 1 5 mis 1 

. Sir Poſ. So, ſo, 5 ir 4p wasin - 
Plot, St 1 glad to find my Miſtake, _ 


SCENE VII. | 8 8 
Sir Poſitive, Lady Traps 8 Co 


ir Pof O may dear Lady, are you come? I have ſuch a 
HOO fucha rare ent b vou wil ſo hug me 


r — ñ ade — — = 
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of LOFE is forerel Aud! 


jurer! why, *tis about 
Raroact? 


r & 
"ts" 


Malvil, Toes nat 


La. Trop, Not io cloſe as yourds your diſcovery,” wh 
ER room Rl 
. It { 8 on- 


La. Trop. Dr | 2 
Sir Poſ. His Chaplain! ha, ha, ha tis 4 Rogue in the | 


Chbaplain's Habit; the wild young e nnn 


my Niece ſo long. 
La. Trap. How! 
Sir Po. Ay, and be bs he . 
Krrd the Girl has ſecuredasa Trophy of her V oo 
La. Trap. Cheated! ruin'd! undane! £75 57 
Sir Pof: Ha! what? 15 
La. Trap. She is gone, ſhe is det. without s. | 
ſhe's gone, I fay, and weare cheated... MI 


Sir Pof. How, Ants mb perro the? wet. 12 
La. the Traps. © 
what your Dir ery wou'd be. Why h nn 
{Tp a Servant entrings 


Serv. INES out with his Chaplain, 8 See = \ 


Ny rg Madam. | 
Ia. Trap. Purſue them, purſue them, 


Sir Po ee widen | 


Sir Gregory's s Blunderþuls, Fly, fly. 5 | 
| SCENE VA. Fc 
Scans, u. Pin. 5 

Mali, meeting Catchit Mique: | 7 

Nalv. So, 1 find ſhe's exact to her Afbgnation.—..Well | 


EF 
* 1 


* 07 N 


encountred, Madam; what, I ſuppoſe I atn not the Game 


you look for. O thou fidious, falſe, diſſembling Wo- 
man. Nay, donot toſhyr, for you are betray d, and 
by all the NE Love you've wronged, I will expoſe 
you. Come, unm unmaſque this inſtant, or 


Catch. vn 


Steen here for che World. | 
Malv. Ha! now I thank my Stars, indeed. Thou 12 ; 
1 


1 youare very rude, Mr. 


— 


v. 1 


intri er, for c forme Listocxcuſs ſelf in an Inſt 
Intrigue fo laſt 18 


Catch. O lud: you wil rigkten me into Fits. 1 5 
Malv. Come, —— how came you here? by what , 


Means did Hlſemoreget ee ? confeſs all, and if I find 
Jou faultering in onẽ 8 


le, Viicrami it e 
with my Sword. 


Catch. Glad! Kt; | 


Viale. What, you dale — you ad? ſeek 
ou belicd her, 


Catch. O! O! bn i you erden media? 
Malv. Speak the Truth, I will pardon you; burif le. 
ver diſcover roar Falſhood in what you now tell mer if 
you had a thouſand Lives, you ſhou'd forfeitther. .. 

Catch: Why then, indeed, it was all falſe; She never 
ſaid a kind thing of Mr. Merital, in her Life—and-—and, 
ſo when you gave me the Letter, I ſuſpected what it was, 
and ſo I carried it to my Miſtreſs, and Lady Marchleſ being 


by, thetook it, and ſealed, and ſent it to Mir and ſo my 


Lady and ſhe went into the Park this Morning. and Lady 


Matchleſs made an Appointment in her Nams, d Woud | 
have had her "mm it, and ſhe wou'd — ſoLwas 


. ſent; 


Catel. O lud! Py ie Was not the Devitl lt; : 
u Had often teazed, and promiſed me, it wou ddifco- 


our Rival; and, "Heaven knows, you bare nonein the 
World: | | 


Malo. Bot on whit Embaſſy 5 was you fot läther? 
Cxtch, Here's x e width I believe; will tell 


But pray don t keep me, for we are all very buſy, my bs 
dy Mf is co be married in a Day or ewo'ts iy Liv | 


Fornul- 


Malv. How! tomy Lord Formal 
Catch. Yes, Sir. 


Malu. Well, tellher you delivered the fant =o 


ordered. Don't mention a Word of me—Betru Lare 8 
and LU forgive 1 paſt. 


Catch, Twill, indeed, a 1 fta noerecox 


| Kthis Week. 7 SCEN! 
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- Matvil, Wiſemore 45 


Mobo. 10 Mime moſt opportunely arrived: 1 find 
youare more concerned in this Aſſignation than I i e 
ned, as this will explain to you. 1 

Wiſemore takes the Letter and redds; te; 

c Yeu wilhe ſurp rprived atthe News of 1 dase Con ths 
© que t, L hope, that Surprize will be an agreeable 
N * you know it is over a Woman of parent 
Fortune; and if ſeven thouſand a Year can make me as 
« acceptable to Mr. Wiſemore, as his Virtue renders him- 
lovely to me, I ſhallmeet with a favourable Anfwer, for 


-« which the Meſſi wo brings you' this, will attend 
9 an Hour after the very. Yours til then, | 


* 


 Incognita. 


| F. 8. Lam gud Icaninform yourthat ray Rival ithi 
3 Day tobe married to another. 


How received you this Letter? | 
Malv. From the very Perſon who convey d you mine. 
1 5 I find my ſelf concerned, indeed, and, 
y + 
| Malz. I am ſorry tobe the Meſſenger of ill News — 1 
but juſt eee your Miſtreſs is carrying on a 1 1 


withone of the greateſt Coxcombs in Town, 


Wiſem. There is but one Way, and I muſt beg your im- 
mediate Aſſiſtance. l have contrived aStratagem to convince 
ker of the mercenary Views of her pretended Admirers. 
Malv. But do you draw any of your Fears from that 

Letter? for I have very good. EE to OS it came 
from Lady eee e Wt : . 

Miſem. Impoſſible! 

Malv. Lam confident it did. 5 | 

Wiſem. By Heav'n, thou haſt revived a Spark of "Re 

Malv. And Lovers muſt nurſe up feeble, infant Hopes 


nnen and_ripeninto cr tin Joys, RES 
fen. 


10 2 E in is Grad Maſquer: = 


"ada . I will do ſo: For I have always looked on Lore 
as on 2 Sea, whoſe Latitude no one ever diſcover d, and | 
zherefore 

Like Meiners, without the Compaſs toſt, 

We may be near our Port, when we eſteem itloſt, 


8 ENI X. 
N sex, Lady Matchleſs's Houſe. 
Led Marcie, Lord Formal, Sir aui. dealt. on 


= 


La. Match. 1 hoe the Mace which I [LEN diſco- 


yeredin your Lordſhip's Paſſion, and the glorious Charac- 
ter you bear in the World, will excuſe my eaſy Conſent. . 
L. Form. I wou d not be ſo ill bred as to bluſh, but your 
Ladyſhip' 8 Compliments have, l. raiſed an inordinate ä 
Fluſhing in my Checks. 6 
Verm. Why, my Dear, this will be a Surprize to the | 
Town, indeed. 5 
Rattle. Im ſure it is no agreeable one to me. [Aide . 
Why, Widow, do you intend to leave me in the Lurch? 
Sir Apiſh. And me in the Lurch too, Madam? I aſſure 
you, I have refuſed a great Fortune on your Account. Has 
your Ladyſhip forgot your Declaration Yeſterday? - , 
La. March. Yeſterday! O Unpolite! are you ſo conver- 


ſant in the an, ies and don't knew that W 


* 


like Quickſilver, Ire never fixed till they redead . * 8 
Rattle. Agad, bond an ina 1 think, 1 a 
are never fixed 1 Droſs. [A i 
SCENE xl. . l ; 9 a 
1 Merital, Helena, 2 
Hel. Dear Conſin Merchleſs! 1 8 Ek 
La. Match. My Dear, this mu kind; bag earlier | 


with me than m RP tion, . is a double on 
Mer. It may. 


re partly obliged for it to your humble Servant. + 
1a Man, Pons this, Helena? 


„ 
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a double — Madam, for you e 
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| ilk} dn nn Cons eee e 
| Grnrdian, I think, and ſo I choſe a new dne. oy 
Mer. Yes, Madam and ed the church to the 
Chancery,to-fave Er Expert | 
Ua. March. = it R amoſ comet Prudence. So 
ou are married We e you Joy, People 
you methinks, you nd ape fa e e Guatdaan | 
your Heir. To Helen] No ever ſuffered 
| an Heig to be Truſteę to his own Eſtate,” | 
Mex. Not*till« Yeats of Dilcretion, Madam ; aud Em 
fire, the Men ſhou'd be that when they marry. 
La. Match. And the Women too, or they never will. 
Hel. is, Coufin? 
I Ms, Beexuſe it's pr 1 they may 7 ſoon after 
— You fee, my LAT ve Cact the e 
Nong of a married State Terre; you ou may be ſenſible 
B High an Opi bon | muſt entertain of your Merit, 


hichcanperudemn me to it. 
„r ins your intend to follow ont Lampe, Lady | 
Lookce, my Lord if h 


Fig: : Mee il 
Fal yt to L. Formal. 


me an Oppoftuni ky of of Sf oy * 1 by 

ing the es to — Preſence o he Ladies. 

Mer. Fe, fie, Gehflemien; let us have no Quarrels, pray. 
Kart. 'Sdeath! Sir, but we will; J fall not reſign my 

Milet, Sir. 

Sir Apiſb. Nor Ineither; and {6, Madam; if youdbon 5 

dee your Pronile, 1 hope, youlglveme beavers ſuc 


ou _y Lady'sPro- E 


7 La:Marth; 1 have told. you-already thata 
ite OE LE dies almoſt as Sn as it 
* ED © SCENE 


; * Wo: ts >. 
f 


25 them, Wilemore i ina 8 s Gown, hi Hat over lis 
| '' Ears, 


* Pray which is the Lady Marebleſ? : 
La. Match: Have you any a with me, Sir? 
I. Form. This muſt be a very ill-bred Gentleman, or he 

vou d not come before fo mu good e with his 
bt [ Aſide. 

Wiſes. It concerns an Aﬀair, Madam, which will be 
ſoon 10 5 1 er that I may declare it open y. There is one 
Mes John Matthleſs, who, being Heir- at-Law to your La- 
 dyſhip's late Hus ad, —— to proſecute his Right, 
which, as his Council, out of a particular Regard to your 


Loy? 2 fd Pain i” ˖˙ 


Ladyfhip, I ſhall farther let you know, I am per ſuaded we 


ſhall make Good —and, I'm afraid, it willtouch you _ 

ſenſibly. 

La. Masch. My Couſin John Matchleſs, Heir-at-Law to 
| Sit Jillian! I would not have you be under any Apprehen- 
ſion, on my Account, good Sir; I am afraid he has a bet- 

ter Right to Bedlam, than my Eſtate. | | 
Mer. Be not concerned, Madam; a Declaration of a Ti- 
tle is not, always, a Proof. 
Verm. We condole you, heartily, my Dear, on this bad 
' Hel. F ' News. 
La. March. Ladies, I thank you for your kind Concery, 
but do aſſure you it gives me none. 
* em. I am ſenſible yout will find your Ertof, may Clerk 
3 with the Ejectment. 
by Form. 1 perceive E Reafon of her Learn ; Haſte | 
to be married. LAſide. 

La. Matech. What can this mean! I know my 1125 be 
5 ſecure, it muſt be ſome trumped-up ey, ; and I'll try to 

divert the Chagrin of my Ferds byaT oy my Lo- 

vers, whony, I already knowy. I ſhall find { Afde. 
Well, as moſt Misfortunes bring their Auer e 

ſo this Difpute of my Eſtate will give me an Opportunity 

to iſtig gain the — of 4 Lover. [Looks K's 5 

orm 
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74 ZO E in ſoveral Maſgnes: 


L. Form. He, he, he! it has always been my good For - 


tune to conduce to the Entertainment of the Ladies, and, 
I find, your Ladiſhip _ moſt IRONS Vein 16 Ral- 


lery. 


La 3 Rallery, mR Lerd! | 


L. Form. Ah! Madam, it were an EEE Vanity 
in me toeſteem it otherwiſe. It wou'd be contrary to all 


the Rules of Good-manners for me to offer my ſelf up at 


the Shrine of your Beauty. Ah! tis a 5 eee e 
higher Title than mine. Indeed, I have fome Tho 
of 8 which when 1 do, I ſhall throw myſelf 8 | 
| your Feet in Raptures; but' till then, Iam, wirh the great- 
eſt Diſtance, Madam, your Lady ſhip's molt obſequious 
humble Servant. 


Rattle. Why, Wy Ithink all Rallery i is unſeaſonable 
on ſo ſerious an Occaſion; therefore, to drop the Jeſt, dear 


Widow, I do aſſure you all that has paſſed between us has 
been mere Gallantry, for have been long ſince engaged to 


a Widow Lady in the City. 


Sir Apiſh. And to ſhew you, Madam, that no Slights I 


from you can leſſen my Affection, I do entirely N 
a al Pretenſions to any Promiſe whatſoever. j- 


os. ꝓ C M M PR 
| To them, Malvil. * 


Malv. Where, where's my injured Mifreſs? where's 
| king. O ſee, at your Feet, the mat miſc inn of Man- 
in | 
Verm. What mean you, sir? 
Male. Think not | wou'd extenuate, no, 1 come to 
blaz on out my Crimes, to paint them in the utmoſt Caſt of 
Horror, to court, not fly the Severity of Juſtice; for Death's 
to me a Bleſſing: Ah! my Friends Blood eries out for Ven- 
geance on me; and Jealouſy, Rage, Madneſs and falſe 
Honour ſtands ready Wimneſies ft me {To Vermil.] 
Of you, Madam, I am to beg 


N 


Innocence. ¶ Io La. Wach But to you I have a harder 

Task: To implore it, for having deprived you of the beſt 

of Lovers, *. dying Sighs were leaded with your 
Name — 


Pardon for your wronged. 
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LOVE in ſtveral Maſques.- 1 
Name Yes. the laſt Words you: Miſemore uttered, were 
to implore eternal Bleſſings on Mong: your Wiſemore, whom 
this raſh, this fatal Hand 

[Lady Matchleſs 2 5 into the Arms of Vermilia. 

Mer. Help, hel ! She faints! 

Hel, AGlaſs of Water, the Harts-horn jmmediately, 

_ Rattle. Ruſtick's dead then, Hey? Poor Renin 

verm. How do you, Dear? | 

La. Match. O! I ſhallrave, my frantick Brain viilldurt;. ; 
and did he bleſs me with his lateſt Breath? he ſhould have 
curſed me rather, tor I alone am guilty. Oh! I have wild- 
ly plyed away his Life Then take my Fortune all; ſince 
he is gone, to reward whoſe Merit I only valued Riches. - 
But now farewel Content, Greatneſs, diene and all 
the Sweets of Life —-T'll ſtudy to be miſerable. 

Wiſem. O never, never; be bleſſed as Love and Life and 
Happe can make you. be bleſſed as Lam now. 

[Diſcovering 15 970 and running to her. 

La . Match. And art thou then my W:ſemore.. 

a After a long Pauſe. 

' Wiſem. And do I live to hear you call me youre) ? 0 * 
Heart's Joy: my everlaſting Bliis! | 

La. Match. And can you | gencrouſly forgive? 

Wiſem. O name it not, but {wear 294 never will reroke 
what you have faite. 

La. Match. O would 1 * Worlds to give thee; for all 
the Happineſs I can beſtow is nothing to the Merit of your 
Love. 

Wiſem. My Heart oferflows with Raptures. ' Oh! my 
tender Love, now do I live. indeed ——— - 

Mer. Why after theſe high Flights, Ned, I am afraid. 
wiſhing you Joy will be too low a Fh. aſe. 

Miſem. Dear Merital, I thank you: But here am teter- 
rally indebted; for 1 ſhall always attribute my Happineſs 


1 (nexttothis Lady) to your Friend ſhip. [To Malvil. 
| Malv. Be aſſured it gives mean equal Satisfaction, as if - 
had procured my own. 1 


Mer. I have known two priends embrace juſt- bande 
cutting of Throats; but, [ believe, you are the firſt Who 
ever TO after it. 3533 | 

F2 Rate, : 


576 LOVE in ſeveral 2 


Radke Formal. | {aber 2 
IL. Form. By my Tide. Tarn pefoftly amazed 1 
Sir 4 piſh. We are all bit, Agad L Able. 8 
Mer. Come, Harry, put the beſt Jews you can on the 
Matter, tho I know you have a little Chagrin in your Heart 
Als for his Loxdſhip, the Lady may be a Widow 
before he gets his Title and my 7 Sir Apifh has wy 
fuſed a very fine Lady this Morning befare. | 
Sir 4 Miſh. Yes, I had two Strings to my Bow, both Call 1 
en ones, Agad! and both cracked. | 
Vierm. Dear Mane, this ſudden Revolution of your 
Fortune has ſo amazed me, that I can hardly recover my 
ſelf to congratulate you on it. 

La. Match. Well, but hope, you will not for your Friend 
3 ona ſecond Voyage, and — at undertaking 
the firſt. 

Verm. If I were ſure my Voyuge wou'd be as ſhort as 
yours has been; but Matrimon turbulent a Sea to be 
wg on, in ſo light a Ve 41 as very little ; aſt can o- 
verſet 
Malv. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit has diſeovered the 

whole Affair to you, as ſhe has done to me, I doubt not but 
your Good nature will feal my Pardon, ance Kxoctoaf Lare 
cauſed the Offence. | 5 

LA T0 ON. Nays we muſt al ſue. 


erm. Well to 9044 400 much Importunity, 5 to ſhew | 
you the Power of a prevalent Example. In hopes of fy- 
ture Amendment, Mr. Malvil, here take my Hand. 
Malu. O my faireſt, ſofteſt, I have no Wordstocxpreſ 
my Gratitude, or my Love. 
Verm. Pray let them be both anderſtood then ; for we 
have had ſo many Raptures already, they muſt be but a dull 
Repetition. | 
L. Form. When it is in vain to ſtrive againſt the Stream, 
all well-bred Men fail with it. Aſide. 
Ladies, I beg leave to preſume toadvance with my Com- 
pliments of Congratulation on this glorious Occaſion. I 
muſt own your Ladyſhip's Choice has ſomething novel in 
it , 


„ 


Tor in ſeveral Maſquer, 77 
| it, by the Sanction of ſq great an Authority, I don't queſti- 
on, but it may aer with the Rules of conſummate 


Good-breedin 

Sir Apiſh. I am always bis Lordſhip's Second. Ladies, | 
L heartily wiſh you Jay, upon my Word, 

_ Rattle, And ſo do I, Widow. This Fellow will be 
poiloned before the Honey-Moon' bows - 5: Ala. : 


SCENE the loft 


Sie Poſitive Trap, Lgdy Trap, Lach Matchleſs, Lord For- ö 


mal, Vermilia, Helena, Wiſemore, 
Rattle, Sir Apiſh Simple. 


. 


Sir of. O Couſin, Iam e * ruined! The Traps L 
are abuſed, diſgraced, diſhonayred ! 


La. Match, What's the Matter, Sir Poſſtive? 
Sir Poſ. 1 am undane, my Need in eff uad ease. 
| Hel. I had been fo, Sin but for the Interpoſition of a 


worthy Gentleman here. 


Mer. It is, indeed, my happy kate ta be 14 
Sir Poſ. Is it ſa? isit 0? and ite thao weil be your 
happy Fate, [ Pointing to his Neck.) She is an Heireſs, . 


you are guilty of Felony, and hall be hanged, with the 


whole Company, your 


Abettors. | 
L. Form. This Gentleman muſt have had abarbarous E- 


ducation. | Aſide. 
Mer. Lookee, Madam. as youcxpeR that what has paſſed 


between us ſhall be ke 1 . [ID Lady wary 


La. Trap. [To Mer. ] I underſtand you Sir Poſztive, be 
appeaſed, and leave this Matter to me. 

Sir Poſ. I am calm. | 

La. March. My Couſin, Sir, is married to. Ps ET" 


5 Honour, Fee one who, 1 doubt not, laves her. —-By 
you will call your Conduct not hers in- 


your Reſen 


.. er 


Sir Poſ. Then you have been her Adviſer, 1 peel ? 
La. Match. If. I have, Couſin, you = ſinoe 
it is an Advice Fam like to follow myſelf. 


Six 925 Why, what, are you: going to be married again? 
Hiſem. 


4 
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* 228 E's 2s Home Maſhues, 


Wiſem. Sir Poſitive,” hope ſhortly to be your Relation? 


3 Sir Poſ. That's more than I do, Sir, till I know your 


Name and Family. 
- Wiſem. You ſhall both, Sir. My Name is Wiſemore. = 
Sir Foſ. Wiſemore! Wiſemore! Why it is a Name 
but I 3 that Family had been extinct. Well, Cou- 
fin, Lam glad to ſee you have not married aSnuff-Box. . 
La. March. To perfect the Good-humour of the Com- 
pany, and fince Dinner is not yet ready, I'll entertain you 
with a Song which was ſent me by an unknown Hand. ls 


Mr. Hemhem there? Sir, if you will oblige us, Gentle- 
men, and Ladies, pleaſe to ſit. 


50 NG, 


I. 
Ye Nymphsof Britain, at Eyes 
The World ſubmits the glorious Prize 
Of Beauty to be due; { 
Ah! guard it with aſſiduous Care, 
Let neither Flattery enſnare, . 
Nor Wealth fl. Hearts ſubdue, 7 
I 


| Old Bromio's rank'd among the genus; 
Voung Cynthio ſolitary goes goes, 
Unheeded by the Fair .. 
Ask you then what this Preference gives? | 
Six Flanders Mares the former Gs Is - 
The latter e ANA i 
III 
Let meaner chings be 3 Hold, 
But Beauty never truck d for Gold; 
Ye Fair, your Value prove: 
| And fince the World's a Price too low, 
Like Heaven, your Ecſtaſies beſtow = 
On Conſtancy and Love. 
But ſit, ye generous Maids, beware, 
Since Hypocrites to Heaven there are Ep) 
| nas a ao acc . . 


* 


5 20 a freak Mei: 0 


v0 not too eaſily confide, ” 
Let every Lover well be ey 5 5 
And well reward the N 


ps Pn Hap lawbe . nt 8. 


; Wiſem. The Song is not without a Mend and now, 
Ladies, I think myſelf bound to a ſolemn Recantation of 

every Slander I have thrown upon your Sex: For I am con- 

vinc'd, thit our Complaints againſt you, flow — 

_ (if not always) more from our want of Merit, than your 
want of Juſtice. Sf ONE TY TED 


5 For when vain Fools, or Fops, your Hearts WEN | 
Jo ſuch, the Charming Prize is never due. _ - _ 
But when the Men of Senſe their Paſſions prove, 
You ſeldom fail rewarding em with Love: 
Juſtly on them, the Fair their Hearts beſtow. _ 
Since * alone, the Worth of Virtue know. 
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Spoken by Miſs Robins0N) jun. 


Ou Author, full of Sorrow and Repentance, | 
Has ſent me here, to mitigate his Sentence. 


* 
* 
: 
: 
- 


To you tremendous Criticks in the Pit, e e, | 


Who on his firſt Offence in Judgment fit ! 


He pleads Oh gad! how terrible his Caſe is 
|  » For my Part, Iam frighten d by your Faces. 
Think on his Louth it is his firſt Eſſay; 


He may, in Time, perhaps Attonement pay; | 


If butrepriev'd this Execution-Day— © 


Methinks, 1 ſee ſome elder Critick riſe, 

And darting furious Juſtice from his Eyes, ; 

Cry, « Zounds ! What means the Brat? why all this Fab * 

« What are his Youth, and Promiſes to us? 

tt For ſhou'd we from Severity refrain, 

« We ſoon ſhou'd have the Coxcomb here again. 

« And, Brother, ſuch Examples may invite, 

A thouſand other ſenſeleſs Rogues to write! 
From you then ye Toupets. he hopes Defence: 

Lou ll not condemn him. for his Want of Senſe 

What, now you ay, 1 warrant, with a Sneer, 


_ © He'schoſe too young an Advocate, my Dear! 


Yetboaſt not (for if my own Strength I know) 
I ama Match ſufficient for a Beau! 7 
Laſtly, to you, ye Charmers, he applies, 


a N For in your tender Boſoms Mercy lies, 
As certain, as Deſtruction in your Eyes. 


Let but chat lovely Circle of the Fair, 


Their Approbation, by their Smiles, declare, 
2 e ee they dare. 
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